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the  llluflrathn. 

TH h  faith  Ie fie  woman  ,  by  her  friends  content 
Flighted  her  troth  to  Batemanl  freight  not  coteht 

With  his  revenue!  Coveting  for  more 

Shec  marries  German  for  Iris  wealthy  ftore 
There  Parents  iarr’d,and  never  could  agree 
Till  both  of  them  were  dround  inmitery. 

Young  Bateman  hangs  himlelfc,  for  love  of  her  : 

Shee  drownds  herfelfe  (guilt  plaies  the  murtherer.) 
His  Ghoft  afrigh  ts  her,  fad  thoughts  doe  her  annoy  * 

(  Alive  or.  dead:  tis  fhee,  he  mu  ft  enioy,) 

The  Morrall  is  Maidcs  fhou Id  beware  in  choite, 

And  where  they  cannot  love,  divert  their  voice* 

Parents  muft  not  be  rafh,nor  too  vnkind, 

And  not  for  wealth  to  thwart,  their  C  hildrens  minde, 

AH  is  nor  gaind,  that’s  got,  (ill  purchafde  wealth, 

Never  brought  comfort,  tranquil!,  peace,  and  health.) 
This  prefident,  rhis  principle  coth  allow 
W  eddings  are  made  in  Heaven,  though  feald  below.  . 
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JH E  W GRS H I P  F  VL  L 

:  and  iti oft  vertuous  Gentlewoman 

Jvliftris  yinne  Willoughby  Daughter  of  the 

Right  WorfhipfulI,and  ever  to  be  Honoured 

Henry  fVt/foughby  of  Rifle j  ,  in  the 

.  County  of  Her  by 

'  Karonei, 

VVorthieft5and  Noble  Miftris, 

mgmH.ls  infant  received  breath, 
§§]  If?  ttnd  being  zander  your  noble 
Fathers  rcofe  ( my  ever  hono¬ 
red  Adafier)  and  therefore A  as  an 
.(zjfiredoyer  belonging  to  that  Ho' 
f pit  able  Fabrkkejt  properly  proflrates 
it  fclfe  to  you  for  a  patronneffe  .  The 
title  of  it  faith  ignorant  Cenfure>s(  thoje 
■  Critrica/l  Adomes  that  have  no  lan¬ 
guage  h  uf  fatimcf  Calumnie  , founds 
gr<  jfe.and  ignare'expre  fsing  fmal  Wit, 
and  leffe  ju  dgment,  in  the  Author  to 
,  dedicate  [A  voW- breaker)  under  the 

<5 A  3  pro - 
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f  The 

protection  of  A  Lady,  of  your  fan  dor, 
L .  beauty, goodnes,  and  yertues :  againCi 

•  thofefoule  mouthd  detra&ors,  who  af- 
r  much  as  in  their  iedemom  he-arts  lay ; 
foug  ht  to  yilhfie  an  unblaunchdLaune, 
a  ye  ft  all puritie,atruth  like  Innocence, 
a  temple  of fanClitie,  the  Altar  of  re  all 
gocdncs.aga  in  ft  thofe  brainles  Momes, 
I  comply  my  felfe  With  P !  inies  n  at wall 
Jimilie  of  the  Almond- tree:  pi  eke 
of  the  cHjnd,cracke  the  fhellyet  fet  the 
keynell  upright  in  earth, a nd  by  natures 
helpe  it  regaines  maturity  and  growth: 
f  fo  ha  ye  your  noble  n:ertues,e^>en  With 

the  Diamond  eclipfed  darfneffe,  and 
from  ohfeurity  gaind  greater  lujlre  e- 
yen  then  when  the  tWoeldefl  fonsoffin 
Enuy,and  Malice—-  fought  to  obi  cure 
them :  but  fhee  that  hath  not  left  the 
earth, dtyine  Aft  rea  f acred  iuflice,the 
eye, and  Joule  of  the  laW,hath  y indica¬ 
ted 

•  /  *  (  -  -  < 
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Dedicatory. 

ted  thoje  foule  mmthd  detractors :  at 
you  are  great  in  gocdnes,fo  fhine  there 
ftilf. ',  ana  let  the  Sun-raies  of  your  rer- 
tues  ever  yet  Id  honored  hatchments ,  & 
portments ,  to  your  mojt  noble  father 
his  honored  families,  of  whom  you  are  a 
principall  Columne :  continue  encerin 
that  mble  pedigree  of  vertues,  which 
your  vv  gin  purify  hitherto  hath  jujlly 

maintain  d,  heaven  (cepe  you  from  faunning 
paia files,  and  btfie  g'fi’ps ,  and  fend  y oh  a 
Husband,  and  a  good  cneylfe  mayy  cum  tier 
make  a  Holiday  for  Hymen,  as  muck  hap* 
pines  as  tongue  can  (peaky,  penn  Write, heart 
thinly,  or  thoughts  imagine,  ever  attend  on 
y  u,ymr  noble  father, and  all  hts  families,  te 
whom  fever  rcjl,  as  my  bounden  duty, 

A  faithfull  fervanfc  j 

i  -  .  ■  .  . 
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The  Prologue  ro  Ccnfurcr s-. 


^HT1  Ruth  fates  the  Author,  this  Time  mil  he'boli 
Toteli  a  Story 9  truer  mre  rv.ts  told, 

'  wherein  he  boldly  vouches  sU  is  true 
That  this  T imt's  [poke  by  vs,  or  heard  by  you . 

If  Chronic that  ever  yet  gain  d  favour 
AC  ay  pie  a fe  true  I'udgmmts :  his  true  endeavour 
From  f  r sous-  hour es  has  v  ivtd  it:  for  vs 
He  hopes  our  labours  mil  be  pro  spero  us. 

,  Arid  yet  me  thmkes  l  here  fine  Cr  incite  fay 
1  hat  they  are  much abufd  in  this  our  flay. 

Their  Magi  ft  racy  laugh  tat  I  its  if  now 
what  Ninty  ytens  (ince  dfdi  af'refh  did  grow* 

.  To  thofe  wee  anfwer ;  that  ere  they  were  borne ^ 

The  ftory  that  we  glaunfe  at y  then  was  worne 
And  held  authentick:  and  the  men  wee  name 
Grounded  in  Honours  Protvej]ey  Vert  ties  Fame. 
Tring  not  the  Author  then ,  in  your  miflikes , 

If  on  the  Ages  vice ,  quaintly  he  flakes 
tLefnd  hits  your  guilt  \  mo  ft  plainely  it  appeares 
He  like  a  Taylor  that  hath  loft  his  fheares 
Amongft  his  fhreds  •  he  knoskes  upon  the  boards 
And  by  the  found  themfelues  they  doe  aftoord. 

If  in  his  feenes ,  he  any  vice  havehit 
Toyoufarre  better  knowne  then  to  his  wit , 

”  Twk't  to  your  ft  Ives  alone :  for  him,  hit  Penn 
Strikes  at  the  vices 5  and  not  mindes  the  men. 
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A&us  Primus  Scena  Prima. 

Enter  )otmg  Bateman  meeting  <^Anne« 

Nne, My  'Bateman*  ' 

T,Ba>  My  fweeteft  Nsn  ? 

An.  Had  I  but  one  entire  a  fledled  Pearle 
Ineflimableunto  vulgar  cenfure 
And  is  there  none  to  play  the  Theife  but  thou  / 

Oh  mifery  would’ft  have  thy  love  entranfd. 

Without  an  eccho  that  would  figh  farewell. 
Commoncurtefie ’mongft  rural!  Hyndes 
With  this  formallity  difeiplines  them 
(  Kifle  at  the  departure)  3  and  youtoftealeaway 
Without  my  Privity? 

T.  Ba»  Pray  thee  no  more  ? 

Teares  are  the  Heralds  to  future  forrowes* 

I  have  colle&ed  all  that’s  man  together 
And  wraftld  with  affe&ions  as  with  flreames. 

And  as  they  ftrive  that  doe  oppreffe  the  billowes 
So  doe  I  fare  in  each  externall  part. 

My  A&es  are  like  the  motionall  gymmalis  ^ 

Fixtina  Watch ,  who  winde  themfelves  away 
Without  ceffation ;  here  if  I  flay,  I  finde 
I  muft  be  where  thou  art  l  which  when  I  am 
Thy  fathers  rage  encreafes  like  a  flame 
Fedd  by  ungentle  blaftes  /  my  abfence 
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The  Vow-breaker , 

Hoy  worke  thofe  bitter  fweeteings  from  his  hart 
And  fmooth  the  fifing  furrowcs  in  his  brow. 

It  is  fufficient  that  I  know  thee  firm® 

Fixt  as  a  Roeke  in  conftaney ,  and  love. 

Able  to  fhip-wracke  greatnes,  and  defpifeth 
A  violated  heart,  as  a  dileafe. 

I  gee  to  Leith  as  children  goe  to  fchoole 
Studying  what  fhall  pleafemyMiftrisbeft, 

My  lelToncond  ,  I  will  return®  againe 
And  dedicate  my  labours  unto  thee. 

Swecte  doe  not  goe ;  and  yet  if  that  you  will 
Leaving  me  here  like  a  for faken  Lover, 

Frethee  forget  me  not ;  nay  be  not  angry 
Souldiers  in  W arre  make  any  faint  their  o  wne 
Forgeting  thofe  they  are  devoted  too  I 
Tis  I  have  vow’d  to  have  thee  quicke  or  dead. 

Flattering  honours ,  nor  diffembling  beauties 
W  orkes  me  not  from  thee. 

T.  Bat .  Sweare  not  fwcettNan! 

The  booke  of  fate ,  as  now  may  be  unclalp’d 
And  record  what  thou  fpeakft. 

An.  Be  it  writ  in  brafle 
My  love  fhall  be  as  durable  as  that ! 

Now  bythiskifle ,  nay  I  will  fecond  that, 

When  I  this  hand  bequeath  to  any  one 

But  my  fweete  Bateman  ;  then  may  I  ever 

From  heaven,  and  goodncs  reft  a  eaft-a  way,  ^ 

If  e  re  I  give  this  hand ,  to  any  one 

B  ut  my  ftv  eete  Bateman • 

T,  Bat.  Thy  conftaney  l  refalute. 

Death  onely  feparates  me  from  thy  Jove. 

Alive  or  dead  I  fhall  enjoy  thee  then 
Spite  of  thy  fathers  frownes*  Enter  Vrfula , 

Vrf.  Why  then  up-withy  our  bag,  and  baggage,and  to  Soint 
Maries  prcfently  the  Prieft  ftayes,  the  Clarke  whynes  to  fay  A- 
men  land  for  th’ofheiallfchollers love  butterd  loaves,an  Angell 
will  perfwade  him  to  confent,  we  that  live  by  the  linnes  ofthe 
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fifth  efa^e  Maid  of  Clifton* 

people  may  difpenfe  with  veniall  toyes. 

7.'  Bat*  Thou  art  merry  ftill- 

fr/Faith ,  and  rhalbeas  long  as  I  keepe  me  out  of  Cupids 
mannacles,  dooft  hcare  Lover  ?  take  her  now  thou  haft  her  i’th 
vaine  truft  not  we  wenches ,  theirs  afmueh  truth  in  us,  as  in 
Knighteso’thpoft,if  fhe  fwearelovetodayjlhee’le  unfweareit 
to  morrow  with  a  fafe  confidence;  Band  not  lhall  1  fhall  I ,  take 
me  her  to  have,  and  to  hold,  and  if  eyther  of  you  repent  your 
bargaine  within  a  twelue-month — jr 

An.  What  then/ 

Vrf  Then  you  fhall  fetch  no  Bacon  at  Dunmowe  ;  we  young 
wenches  in  our  loves  are  like  Lapmnges,  if  once  we  creepe  out 
o'th  (hells, we  run  from  ourould  loves  like  S  copper  ells 
minds  are  planetary  ,  and  amble  as  faft  as  Virginalls if 
you  ftop’em  not  in  true  time,  you  marre  all  your  mufiqne.  Sec 
heres  your  Fathers* 

'Enter  ould  Boot e  old  Bateman* 

T,  Ba.  Alas  what  wilt  thou  doe. 

•An.  Not  (hrinke  a  jot  for  thee* 

Bo.  I  charge  thee  on  my  blefling  leave  that  boy* 

An.  Father  /  fir. 

Bo.  Come ,  come ,  come. 

■Muft  your  appetite  be  married  to  beggery 
Is  this4ie  onely  Phoenix  of  the  World  ? 

O.  Ba.  Bootejbootejboote, thou  art  malapertjfalfe, proud, 

A  wretched  mifereanc ,  and  dilTembler, 

H’ /hall  enjoy  her,  (hees  hislawfull  wife 
Thy hand  enftated  hers  ,  though  falfely  now 
Thou  plaift  the  counterfet. 

J*r/.Well  faid  ould  cocke, would  thy  (purrs  were  new  roweird 
that  thou  mightft  picke  out  his  eyes. 

Bo.  Still  are  your  eyes  gadding  that  way,  know  this 
Tie  fooner  marry  tbee  unto  lome  flave 
Whom  mine  owne  will  can  fubordinate 
Rather  then  to  him. 

r*  Ba.  Is  vertuegrowne  to  fo  abfurd  a  rate 

'  B2  ;  It 


,  The  Fow-breaktr) 

It  gaines  no  better  credit  viith  bafe  wordings* 

O,  *Ba*  Tell  me  ftoote. 

Does  not  his  birth,  and  breeding  equall  hers. 

Are  not  my  revenues  correlpondent 
To  equall  thine  j  his  purity  of  bloud 
Runs  in  as  fweete  a  Area  me  ,  and  naturall  heate 
As  thine  ,  oc  hers  ;  his  exteriour  parts 
May parraleir hers,  or  any  others 
In  a  true  harmony  of  lawfuil  love. 

Waft  not  thine  o wne  motion,  didft  not  give  way. 

And  entercourfe  to  their  privacies  ? 

Didft  thou  not  make  me  drawconveighances 
Did  notth’aflfurance  of  thy  Lands  feeme  probaM, 
Boots  y  Boote  thou  fhall  not  carry  it  thus 
Tie  make  thee  know  theirs  juftice  to  be  had 
If  thou  deny  ft  it.; 

Bo.  Say  I  grant  all  this] 

With  my  felfe  having  deliberated 
1  doe  not  like  ’tbaffurance  of  thy  Lands 
Thy  titles  are  fo  bangld  with  thy  debts, 

Which  thou  wouldft  have  my  daughters  portion  pay 
Sir  fir,  it  fhall  not  f 

O.  Ba .  hang  thee  hang  thee  mifer.? 

•Tis  thy  bafe  thoughts  forges  thefe  falfe  conceits, 
And  but  for  thy  daughter  ,1’de,  i'de,  i’de* 

Bo.  I’decome,  co;ne. 

^.Father  ?'  ‘  -.Y"\h  knr  lfl£5iv;ml 

T*  Ba.  Deere  fir  fpare  your  fury  ? 

Anger  in  old  men  is  a  Lunacy.  , 

That  woundes  the  fpeakers,  not  the  fpe&a tors  ? 
Mythoughtsarenow  embarqu’d  togoe  for  Leith 
And  fee  the  Warrs ,  I  hope  e  re  my  reiurne 
I  fhall  finde  temperate  weather  in  your  lookes, 

And  ail  thefe  ftormes  vanifhd. 

O.  Ba.  Art  thoufo  built  on  her  fidelity 
Takebeede  boy;womenby  kinde  are  fickle, 

AbkT.ce  in  lovers  brings  ftrange  events  . 


- — — 


<#/  ihefayte  Maid  of  Clifton. 

.  >  •'*'  ^  ■*  v  ,  i  .  .  * 

lovers  that  hourely  kiflefinde  due  regard 
But  thofe that  abfent  are  oft  lofe  reward. 

I  doubt  not  of  her  firmenes,  but  tis  common 
An  abfent  lover  thrives  not  with  a  woman. 

Tis  good  counfell  boy,  and  worth  oblervance 
But  thou  darft  truft  her- 

T.  $4.  With  mydfeftin)!  wri:o  as  gnibsii  ifl 
O.  Ba.  Goe  on  then .  in  t hy  emejti d ed  p urpQ fe;^\ 

Noble  hr  ]arvis  whole  man  thou  art,  "t*  5 

I  know  will iurnifti  thee.  .**  . 

Ba.  This  works  to  my  defigne ,  and  gives  free  way 
For  wealthy  Germane  to  my  daughters  love* 

Gome  hither  Nan* 

Vrf.  I  thought  the  wind  was  in  that  doore ;  by  my  virginity  a 
young  wench  were  better  be  heire  to  a  fwine-heards  chines,  then 
a  rich  mans  bagges  1  we  muft  becoupld  in  wed-locke  like  your 
Barbary  horfe,  and  Spanifl  Gennet,  for  breede  fake ,  houfe 
ro  houfe  ,  and  land. to  iand  ,  the  devill  a  jot,oflove  ?  poore 
fimple  virginity  }rhatuf’d  to  be  ourbeft  Dowry  is  now  growne 
as  bare  as  a  ferving-mans  cioake  that  has  not  had  a  good  flap 
this  feven  yecres. 

*■  4  14  ,w  '  *  c;  i  ’l  sr'i'i  WQH:i 

Entdr  Clvfton  j  and  a  ShodmAk^r. 

O,  Ba,  Well  Boote  time  may  make  us  friends. 

Bo*  Weelethinke  orit  Bateman.  S 
CB/.How  many  paire  of  fhooes; knave  ha. 

Sbo.  By  Saint  Hygh  fir  jarvis{< bure  thoufand  paire;G 
'  Clif.Vct  every  knave  two  paire good  fauce  againft  kyb’dheelcs 
by  my  hollidam  ;  well  fhod  ,  and  clad  will  mak’em  fight  like 
men  l  theNorth  is  could,fub;e&to  froftes,  and  frtowes,  and  tis 
bad  fighting  without  vittle,  and  cloth  1  for  which  1  have  pro¬ 
vided  well  for  both  ;  forty  horiedoades ,  andtwently  Carrs  of 
vittle ,  twill  (top  a  good  breach  in  a  fouldiours  belly  !  my  man 
ihall  pay  thee  Buffit  ;  my  Hollidam  /  my  old  Neighbour  rich 
2?m*,and  Bateman,\%  this  brabling  matter  ended  yet  /  /hall  he 
have  her,  by  my  Hollidam  not  yet,  the  Knave  final!  ferve  his 
Queer,  e  firft ,  fee  the  warres ,  where  twill' do  him  good  to  fee 

B  5  knocks 


The  J^otP'hreaier, 

knocks  pafife  as  fillips ,  fay  i’ft  done? 

Enter  Miles* 

O.  tBa<  Hees  at  your  fervice. 

Clif.  By  my  HollidamhtfazW  not  want  for  that 
But  I  am  tardy  ,  and  my  time  is  precious 
My  Hollidam ,  wheir's  this  knave? 

Mt.Vahh  fir  trading  as  other  knaves  doe  !  fir  yoriders  the 
Tailor  the  Weaver,  and  1  the  Miller.  : i:'- 

Cltf.  My  Hollidam  knaves  all  three  1  put  me  a  Tailor ,a  Wea¬ 
ver  ,  and  a  Miller  into  a  bag. 

Mi.  And  what  then  fir  ? 

Clif.  Why  he  that  firfi  comes  out  will  Be  a  knave* 

Mi.\j nder  corre&ion  fir  put  me  a  jufticeof  peace, an  Official!,, 
an  under  Sherrifie  into  a  bag* 

Enter  Bull  Io[hua. 

Clif.  And  what  then  knave? 

Mi.  Why,and  they  will  not  come  out, let  cm’tarry  their  like 
knaves  as  they  are. 

Cilf*  What  a  knave  is  this. 

Mi.  Sirheres  two  moreappeares  1  th’one  is  mad  Ball  old 
Huffits  man,  tho'ther  may  be  a  knave  in  graine  for  any  thing  I 
know  i’me  furc  hees  much  given  to  colours  hees  a  Painter- 
ftaincr. 

Clif.  Y’areboth  prePd,and  willing  to  ferve  the  Queene* 

Bal.  I  am  bend  leather ,  and  will  endure  it. 

Iojh.  My  name  is  Marmaduke  fojhua  a  Painter  drainer  by  Art, 
and  a  limner  by  profeffion  ?  I  am  given  to  the  meanes,and  doe 
fru<ftifie  among  the  brethren, it  were  obnoxious,  and  inutiable, 
and  contrary  to  the  fages  to  preflfe  me. 

Clif.  Weele  fee  how  you  can  edifie  our  Campe* 

Io[h%  For  the  fiftren  commifleratc* 

Clif. C  ome  my  old  neighbours, let  our  Drum  beat  a  free  march 
weele  have  a  health  to  Queene  BeJJet  cry  Sc.  George ,  and  a  fig 
iOr  Sr,  Dennis. 

Enter  Omnes  niji  Bateman^  %Anne. 

Mi.  Mifiris^/#/*,  tis  not  unknowne  that  I  have  lov’d  you; 
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wthefajft  IWaidof  Clifton* 

if  I  die, it  fhall  be  for  your  fake,  and  it  fhall  be  valiantly  ;  X 
leave  an  hand* kerchcr  with  you  ,tis  wrought  with  blew  Coven¬ 
try  ;  let  me  not  at  my  rettirne  foil  to  my  old  fong  ,  (he  had  a 
clout  of  mine  fowde  with  blew  Coventry ,  and  fo  hang  my  felfe 
at  your  infidelity  ;  defiring  Jovoto  bieffe  you  fromoetter  for¬ 
tunes  I  leave  you.  Exeunt, 

Vr{'  Thefoole  d oates,  but  tis  no  matter,  tis  no  matter,  tis 
Lady  like  why  fhould  not  I  have  my  Monkey  to  play  withaU  ? 

T.  Ba.  Prethee  leave  us* 

Vrf.  Heavens  blefie  me  out  of  your  company,  for  fooles  I 
found  you ,  and  fo  I  muft  leave  you  in  fpite  of  my  hart.  Exit . 

T.Ba. Now  Nun  heres  none  but  thou, and  I ;  thy  love 
Emboldens  me  to  fpeake;  and  cheerfully 
Here  is  a  peece  of  gold  ,  tis  but  a  little  one 
Yet  big  enough  to  ty ,  and  feale  a  knot 
Ajugallknot  on  Earth,  to  which  high  heaven 
Nowcryes  Amen  ,  fay  thou  fo  too  ,  and  thpn 
When  eyther  of  us  breakes  this  focred  bond 
Let  us  be  made  ftrange  fpe facies  to  the  world 
To  heaven,  and  earth. 

An,  Amen  fay  I » 

And  let  heaven  loth  me  when  I  falfrfie, 

Y'Ba, Thou  now  art  like  a  pollifhd  jvory  Table 
In  pursues  without ;  or  ftaineorblemifh. 

If  thou  fhouldftfoilethis  whitenes  withblacke  dee^es  - 
Thinkewhat  amonfterthou  would  ft  make  thy  felre. 

1  doubt  thee  not,  but  give  this  cautionary. 

Harke  the  Drum  beates ,  from  the  armes  of  love  ' 

I  now  muft  burnifii  in  the  Armes  of  warre,  adue* 

A»,  When  I  prove  falfe  to  thee;  oh  may  I  then 
Beheld  the  fcorne  of  heaven,  earth,  and  men*  Enter  fivtrtl/y, 

C  re/,  Ar guile  t  Crejfe ^ouldiours^rume  Colors, 

As  farre  as  my  Commiffion  Arguile  [ 

I  have  proceeded  ,  we  in  the  trade  of  warre  ' 

W  hofeMart  confifts  in  blowes ,  and  battesie^ 

Arc' 


7  he  Potv-breaker, 

Arc  Like  fmall  Rivers  that  muft  keepe  their  bounds, 

Till  the  Queene  Ocean  command  them  rife.  n  s  t  s 

Dttnbarr  can  witnes  where  we  skirmiftid  Jaft 
1  require  the  hoftages  be  deliverd 
Twin  England ,  and  the  federary  Lords. 

Arg.  Perufe  this  bed-roule  from  E>uk*  Chattenreault 
W  herein  their  names  are,their  perfonsattend 
At Inskeith  ,  and  with  wiilingnes  are  bound  - 
To  attend  the  mighty  Queene  of  England. 

-Grey,l.mdCland,Hambleton  iomth  Ton  of  the  Dukg  ,  Robert 
Dowglajfe  brother  to  the  Lord  J antes  Smart  l  Archibald  Dow- 
gtajfe  Lord  of  Loughenneli  George  gram  fccond  fon  to  the 
Earle  of  Menteich  ;  J antes  Coningham  fon  to  the  Earle  of 
Glencorne  ;all  Hoftages  to  the  Queene  of  England  till  the  Ar¬ 
ticles  be  performed  betwixt  her  ,  and  the  Federary  Lordes. 
Herald  of  Armes  condudHhele  noble  pledges  from  the  Red 
Brayesto  Tnskcitbjiee’em  delivered  to  ]ames  Crofts  and  George 
Howard  R  nights  from  thence  to  beembarqd  for  England, 

Cro ,  I  (hall  my  Lord. 

</r.  What  number  fpeake  your  powers 
Ar,  Twothoufand  hardy  Scots, 

With  glaved  blades, bum  daggers,  and  .white  Kerchers, 

Such  as  will  fight,  and  face  the fiery  French, 

Gr.  Our  numbers  then  are  eight  thoufand 
And  ftill  we  lookefor  more  ,  fir  Francis  Leake , 

And  gentle  fir,  Iarvis (jwolpirits 

That  in  peace  are  Lambes,  in  warr  two  ravening  Lyons*. 

•  *  o MAIT  2  .  ■ 

*  .  {  }  .  4  _  ■  i  gj  ;  »  .  >  .<■  -  *  •* 1 

A  march ,  . Enter  Clifton  Sonldiers . 

Clif  A  Souldicrs  wiflies  blefie  my  noble  Generali-. 

Gr,  Thanks  valiant  Clifton'  they  can  deferve  nolcflc 
Comming  from  thee  i  1  fee  you  emulate 
That  we  fhould  take  the  glory  to  our  felves. 

Tie  give  the  firft  Alarm,  youle  be  one. 

Clif,  I  by  my  Boll: dam  at  warre  as  at  a  feaft 
riefcrambleformy  part,  and  if  I  catch  a  knocke 

;  That 
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or  tbefayre  Maid  of  Clifton* 

That  honour  which  a  Souldiour  wins  in  warrf 
Is  of  low  price  unles  he  bring  home  fcarrs 
Gr.  What  number  fir  J aruis  ? 

Clif.  Five  hundred,  and  fifty  tall  white  coates, 
Fellowes  that  will  face  a  murdering  Cannon,  * 
Whenitblowesrancksinto  the  Aire  as  Chaffe 
Yet  dreadles  they  {hall  ftand  it,  and  not  fhrinke, 

Right  Nottingham  fhire  Lads. 

Gr.  Tis  well  don  l 

Our  bands  are  well  divided ,  yours  my  Lord 
Keepe  the  greene  Bul-waijte ,  mine  the  weft  Gate, 

You  fir  Iarvis  the  water-ports  to  Inskeich, 

Pelham  from  Pelhamus  Mount  plaiesat  the  Towne 
How  now  what  Trumpets  this? 

N 

A  Trumpet  jEnter  Trumbull. 

Trum .  From  the  Queene  Regent  of  Scotland  1  come 
To  the  Lord  Generali  of  the  Engltfly  Force. 

She  craves  a  treaty  with  the  Lords  of  England 
To  know  why  thus  they  enter  on  her  groundes. 
Depopulate  her  Countries ,  Plough  her  Plaines 
If  lawfullcaufe  (he  finds  on  entrance 
She  will  fubferibe  to  England,  fue  a  peace, 

Otherwife  by  Article  (heele  confirm  t ; 

This  is  under  her  highnes  hand ,  and  feale. 

This  is  my  meffage. 

Gr.  Whats  thy n* me? 

Trum  Prumball^crejant  Trumpetterto  her  Grace. 
Gr.  Her  Princely  offer  we  accept  Rowge  Crejfe 
Hcrrald  at  Armes ,  command  fir  George  Howard 
Sir  James  Crofts ,  and  my  fon  Arthur  Grey 
To  fhew  her  Grace  my  Soveraignes  grevances 
l’th  interim  wee'le  iheath  our  burnifhd  blades 
Which  had  bene  dide  in  fcarlet  long  ere  this* 

But  for  thy  meffage. 


C 


Enter 


■ 


The  Vow-breaker) . 

Enter  Trumbull* 

Trum.  I  (ball  report  you  honourable. 

Olif My  Hollidam  I  like  not  thele  fignes  of  peace 
Thefe  French  Flyes  worke  on  advantages 
I’ltnot  truft  ’em* 

Gr.  To  prevent  which  each  ftand  on  his  guard  ;  your  cares 
my  lord. 

lof,  Refolve  me ;  doe  they  kill  men  ith  warrs,  and  ne’re  give 
warning. 

Mu  Not  fo.  much  time  I&  1  asatheifehas  at  Nottingham 
Gallowes.  * 

I  of*  Tirany,  tirany ;  may  a  not  pray  in  fincerity  nor  requeft- 
the  breethren,and  lifters  to  haveeareof  a  departing  brother. 

Mi.  No  To  1  nothing  but  downe-right  blowe$,juft  as  you  fell 
Okes ,  or  kill  Oxen. 

lof,  Moft  heathenifti,  and  diabollicall ;  and  dothefhoote 
Bullets. 

Mi,  I  lo,  as  thickeas  haile  a  man  may  hit  his  owne  father. 

lof.  Oh  Infidel  Is ,  and  Barbarians ;  what  will  not  the  wicked 
doe,  kill  men  with  bullets  !  oh  thefe  Guns,they  are  dangerous 
things  they  fprung  from  the  whoore,  a  Fryer  was  tht  inventor, 
and  the  fmell  of  the  Dragon  !  oh  my  poore  Pufte-cat ;  finfull 
man  thou  art  Jo  :  to  bring  the  poore  Pufle  forth  to  dy  by  a  Gun  ! 
a  poore  Pulfe,  filly  harmeleflc  Pufle. 

Mi,  Ty  her  behind,  then  ifthourunft  fhee  may  favethec. 

lof  I  run  !  thou  prophanetranflater  1  fcorne  to  run,my  Cat, 
and  I  will  enterbattell  ’gainft  the  wicked  /  1  run. 

Gr,  Why.returne  fo  foone* 

Enter  Crofie.  ■ 

Crof  This  my  Lord* 

Making  for  Edenborongh  to  the  Qaeene, 

Nine  hundred  Ibot ,  ana  five  hundred  Corflets,-. 

Came  forth  of  Leith  ,  under  the  conduct 
Of  Morttguc  ,  and  Doyfells  their Ifelonells. 

We  wiflfd  them  peaceably  returne  to  Leith 

;  Since 


or  tbefayre  Maid  of  Clifton* 

Since  contrary  to  all  Lawes*>f  Armes 

They  now  had  iffud  ?  Mortigue  rcplide 

They  on  their  matters  ground  refolved  flood 

And  from  their  miftris  would  not  budge  a  foote 

For  any  Englijb  breathing*  Exit  Crop, 

Qr,  Were  not  ourpromifc  given  to  theQueene 
On  which  they  build  advantages  ,  i’de  make 
Thefe  French  Rats  run  as  Wolves  from  fire, 

Bid’em  retire  ,  and  tell  them  thus  from  us 

Weele  make  them  win  their  ground  ere  the  Band  on'c«„ 

Nothing  but  circumvention  in  the  French . 

flif  By  my  HollMam  juglcTS  ,  conftant  in  nothing  but 
Inconflancy,  thatsthe  French  Merchandize. 

lop.  And  doe  they  fight ,  as  it  is  in  the  painted  cloth,  of  the 
nine  worthies  ,  of  fe/hua  ,  Hettor ,  Cafar,  Arthur,  Chctrle - 
Magne  ,  ludas ,  Machabent^  and  Cjodfrey  Bollogine . 

CMil.  Yes  Jo  .‘they  dee* 
lof.  In  the  painted  cloth  J ofhtta  ftandsformoft 
BaU  With  his  Cat  in  ftead  of  a  Scutchion. 
lof  'Ball  thou  art  full  ofrebukes — • 

Enter  Cro'/fe. 

Crof. Arme,  arme ,  arme,  regirdlcs  of  true  honour 
Yourmeffageisdefide,  and  facing  the  van 
Difcbargd  a  thoufand  fhot,  the  Crag,  and  Chappell 
They  make  a  refuge ’gainft  our  great  Artillery 

Gr .  Let  the  bow-men  fhoute  their  flighteft  Arrowes, 

As  thicke  as  haile,  the  Musketteers  fliall  follow 
Alarum  then  ;  tis  our  firft  enterprife 
When  cowards  fall  the  valiant  fpirits  rife.  Ex .  O mnt  * 

After  fkirmifhes  Enter  Grey,  Ar guile 9young  Bateman  with 
Colors ,  Clifton ,  Souldiecrs  yrtfoners. 

i 

Gray  :  The  Crag,  and  Chappells  ours,  and  the  French 
Like  Hares  are  leapd  oumj?  fierce  Greyhounds  gripes. 

Doy fells  ,  and  Mot tigue . om- ra n  their  Colk  wrs,  » 
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And  with  all  expedition  tooke  the  Towne* 

Y*  Ba.  Whofe  Colors  I  difplay* 

O.How  many  of  the  French  this  day  are  falne  ? 
^■g.Sevenfcoremy  Lord, and  prifoners  of  noble  worth. 

Foiteers,  Attgois,  Burbon ,  Shamoont ,  Sha\ooney 
Labreffei  and  of  the  Engifb  meerely  one  man  flaine* 

CJr.  Thanks  unto  heaven  whole  armewas  our  defence. 
What’s  he  that  beares  the  French  armes  difplaid  ? 

Ciif.  A  (ervantof  mine,  his  name  Bateman  ? 

C/rt  Theirs  forty  Angells  for  thy  good  daics  (ervice, 

And  if  thy  merit  retaine  an  Ancients  place* 

TV  Ba.  I  thanke  your  honour* 

Joft  My  prifonerisan  lAnabaptsft ,  all  I  defirc  is  that  I  may 
convert  him, 

Mu  It  mud  be  in’s  drinke  then  ,  clfe  hees  none  o’th  right 

brethren ; 

6>*  Can  noble  Arguile ,  and  worthy  Chftm 
After  thele,  toiies  of  b!oud,  and  mafl’acre, 

Let’s  quenchour  raging  motions  in  the  Grape, 

And  in  the  French -mans  Vine  drinke  his  confufion  ? 

Proud  France  fhall  know  that  our  Elites  Name, 

Drives  to  confufion  thofe  that  ftcale  her  Fame.  Ex-Omnes* 


Enter  Anne ,  and  Vrfnla. 


An*  Do’d  thou  not  beleeve  it  ? 

Vrf*  Let  me  faile  of  my  bed  willies,  and  I  doe,  I  cannot 
amufe my  thoughts  to’t,  thoumaift  as  fooneperfwademe  that 
a  Spiders  Web  will  c^tch  a  fwarmeof  Bees  as  thou  marry  Ger¬ 
man  !  his  head’s  like  a  Wclch-mans  Cred  on  S  ,Davus  day  t  he 
lookes  like  a  hoary  Froft  in  Decensberi  now  Venus  bteflfe  ine, 
i’de  rather  Jy  by  a  Statue  ? 

An.  Thou  art  pleafant  dill. 

In  mt’rall  things  we  fee  that  Herbes ,  and  Plants 
In  autumneever  doe  receive  perfe&ion, 

As  they,  fo  man  ,  never  attaines  his  height 
Till  in  the  autumne  of  his  growing  age 
Experience  like  a  Miftris  beautifies  him. 


l 
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With. 


0  the  fay  re  Maid  of  C  lifton. 

With  filver  haires,  badges  ^experience. 

Of  wifdome,  honours,  counfell,  knowledge,  arts, 

With  all  th’endowmens  vertuc  hath  in  ftore. 

Contrarily  greene  headed  youth 
Being  in  the  fpring  or  fummerof  his  age, 

Is  prone  to  farfets,  riots,  intemperancies, 

And  all  the  ttocke  of  ills  that  vice  isqueene  of; 

Vrf  Thou  wrefls  a  good  text  to  an  ill  fenfe  ?  but  none  but 
fooies  would  ly  in  beds  of  fnow  that  might  couchin  Rofes? 
but  it  may  bee  Cozen;  but  it  may-bee  Cuz  i  you  follow  the 
fafhion  of  cur  Country  Knights  that  marry  your  old  London 
Widowes ;  tis  but  keeping  a  hand  lb  rrie  Chamber-maide,  they 
are  neceflary  evills  ,  and  will  ferve  with  a  fmall  Dowery 
afterwards  to  make  parfons  wives  /  you  know  my  meaning 

CU2>  ‘  V  •  r  -  , 

An ♦  He  brings  wealth,  promotion  ,  and  tis  the  way* 

Vrf.  To  your  mine ;  to  your  blacke  father  prefently  ?  cocke 
him  with  the  herbe  Moly  that  will  put  bloud  in’seheekes  ?  let 
him  be  dieted  like  your  Barber}  horfe  ?  hcele  neere  Band  to 
his  tacklings  elfe  ?  feede  him  with  F/pm  flefh  that  will  make 
his  white  head  blacke  i  doolf  thou  refufeyoutbful-1  Bateman 
10  ly  with  wealthy  Germane ,  rejedl  a  Mine  of  vertue,  for  a 
Mountaine  of  muck  ?  Cnpid  blefi'c  thee ,  for  He  fwearc,  he  has 
blmded  thee  as  blind  as  a  Bat. 

An.  I  lov’d  young Bateman  in my  childifli  daies, 

Have  vow’d  to  Iiave  him,  and  he  againe  to  me, 

But  what  of  that ,  foolifh  lovers  vowes 
Like  breath  on  fteele,  as  Icon?  are  of,  as  on, 

German  is  wealthy  and  by  him  gaine 
Kecourfe  amongil  themodeftfageft dames-  ? 

Wealth  has  a  priviledge  that  beauty -cannot,. 

Bat eman  is  young,  embelliflfd  with  a  naturally 
Adt ive>  and  generous ,  unfpotted  beauty, 

German  is  old ,  indebted  much  to  age. 

Yet  like  ould  &fon ,  gold  can  make  him  young, 

Gold  like  a  fecond  nature  can  elixate,  /  ;  n 

Make  the  deformed  faire,  the  faire  feeme  fowls?  < 

C  3  And 
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The  Fotv-breakct, 

And  we  that  love  not ,  muft  be  tide  to  th'face, 

A  fparklingeye,  ora  fmooth  pleading  tongue 
Will  not  keepe  hospitality  with  time# 

Maides  that  love  young  men  gaine  their  loves  by  ftealtfa. 

We  that  love  old  men  ,.wed  not  man  but  wealth  ? 

Vrp  If  I  belcevetheenot  ;may  I  turne  Nun  before  my  pro¬ 
bation  ?  to  be  fcrious  let  me  touch  thy  confidence  ?  if  young 
Batemanto  whom  Tknow  tha’ft  vow’d  thy  faith  ?  Should  at  thy 
falfehood  fall  into  fome  malevolencies  in  hirafelfc ,  or  on  thee ; 
t’ wood  greive  thee  to  have  Ballads  made  on  thee  ,  to  the  tune 
of  the  inconftant  Lover  ,  and  have  thy  penuries  pind  one* 
uery  Poft  ? 

jin.  Conlcience ,  pray  no  more  o’nt  ? 

.  J Trf.  No  introth  for  I  thinke  tha’ft  afmuchpleafure  imt  ?as 

a  hangd  man  has  of  his  pardon ,  or  a  Dog  with  a  Glade  bottle 

at’s  taile  ?  fee  hcres  thy  father,  with  him  the  man  that  mufl;  be, 

not  the  fore-man  onhParilb,butabucke  o’th  firft  head. 

* 

Enter  Boote  ,  Germane 

An*  My  lovely  Germane  ? 

Ger.  My  faireft  Miftris  ?  ' 

Vrf.  If  I  had  not  rather  Kilfe  a  muffc  made  of  Cats*  skins, 
then  thefe  mouldy  chops  ofhis,  wood  I  might  die  an<s^«- 

chorejfe . 

Bo.  Now  neece  whacs  your  conceit  of  this  ? 

Vrf*  Faith  Vncle  i’me  a  woman  *’ and  they  fay  a  woman  is  a 
wether-Cocke  for  mine  owne  part  fome  are  I  thinke  ?  and  when 
I  thinke  they  are  not  i'le  tell  you  ray  conceit,  till  theni’le  pay 
you  with  thinking. 

GVr.Sweet  beauty,  rumor,  that  betters  nothing, 

But  difproportionates  every  a&. 

Gives  it  out  thus ;  that  you  are  affianc’d 
To  youthfull  Bateman  ?  1  wood  not  have  the  curfe 
Ofcontraft  breaking  fall -upon  my  head, 

(  If  it  be  fo  ,  fairely  I  here  acquit  you. 

From  all  engagements  twixt  your  fejfe,  and  me  ) 

Jf  pot  ,  like  to  a  bleffing  I  embrace  you. 

That 


Hmmm 


mm 


at  the  fay  re  Maid  of  Clifton; 

That  joynture  which  your  father  mod  defir’dc 
I  have  confirm’d ,  aothing  now  remaines, 

But  your  reply ,  or  mine,  or  whole  you  plcafe? 

t An,  Sir  I  am  yours  ? 

]  lov  de  young  Bateman  with  an  inward  joy 
Affe&ed  him  Beyond  a  common  rate. 

Yet  not  fo  farr ,  but  that  I  might  reduce 
My  vowes ,  and  my  affe&ions  to  my  will, 

Tor  when  I  Taw  how  difproportionable 

Our  jarring  fathers  were  1  I  then  began 

To  alienate  all  love ;  here  I  renue 

To  whom  it  comes  as  free ,  as  bright ,  and  pure 

As  are  thele  unftaind  Lampes  beyond  the  Moone. 

Ger .  Which  as  a  blefTmg  from  the  heavens  I  take. 

Bo .  You  fhall  be  marryed  inflantly  1  and  Girle  thou  flialt 
have  one  Baggmore  for  this,  rt  gladdes  me  yet,  thou  artfofree 
from  Bateman.  I  look’d  for  other  demonftrations/  come  German 
this  night  wee’Ie  feaft  3  to  morrow  thou  (halt  be  wedd , 

At  night  enfold  a  maiden  in  thy  bed. 

Vrf  W  h'chifhedoes,  may  fhe  dy  of  the  pip ,  and  goe  to  the 
grave  as  a  Sal  let  for  the- wormes®  Exeunt  Omnes • 

A  ft  us  fecundus  Scena  Prima. 

Erttr  Mort'tgue  >  Doyfells ,  and  the  Frenchmen  in  Womens* 

*  apparell  with  Piftols* 

Mor.  Omit  thisDoifells, 

They  now  are  healthing,and  carrowfing  deepe. 

Now  is  our  time  to  worke  a  flratagem, 

Gaining  thefe  Trenches  thatopprefle  the  towne. 

Thus  as  wc  are ,  wc  pafle  without  fufpe& , 

Nine  bona  Robas  nine  flout  Viragoes , 

Nine  manly  lafles  which  willftand  the  fqueake  $ 

Jove  went  a  wenching ,  as  we  goe  to’th  warrs; 

If  this  exploit  taker  cote ,  we  build  a  ftreneti 

That 


Tfa  Vow-break  et, 

*natnine  months  feidge  cannot  a  gaine  redeems 
Do*  The  Icotch  language  I  am  perfect  in  : 

Encaule  your  ftlves  the  enter  on  their  guard 
Leroys  the  word,  till  then  let  no  man  ftir 
The  fecond  Leroy  bids  every  man  to  kill. 

Clofe  ,  and  obferue  ; 

Enter  C Lfton $ ateman  JofhHA^B all ^Miles tS oulliers * 

Clif.  Each  man  betake  him  to  his  inftruments 
Keepe  fafe  this  Port  for  *tis  the  foie  defence 
To  our  new  Trenches,  and  railed  Bul-warks; 

If  any  ilTue  from  the  To  wne  give  Ere, 

And  the  Alarum  (lialbe  anfwerd  quicke; 

Tne  French  are  fubtle,  and  in  various  fhapes, 

Combine  themfelves ,  therefore  to  gainc  the  beft. 

Prevent  the  worft ; 

Iof  And  they  be  women, may  wenotceafeon’emfor  la  wfull  prize. 

Clif  \  To  women,  and  children ,  be  mcrcifull. 

But  truft  none ,  the  polideke  Fox  fomtimes 
VVrapps  himfelfe  within  the  Lions  skin, 

So  working  prey  upon  the  innocent  Lambc, 

Thefe  French  are  fubtle  Foxes. 

CMi.  I  thought  fo  for  a  man  may  fmell  their  footings 
As  farr  as  a  fitchers  j 

/o/And  they  be  Foxes  we  may  fmell'em  out?foras  it  is  in  the 
painted  cloath  ?by  fortune  came  a  Fox  where  grew  a  pleafant 
Vine  I  will  no  Grapes  faid  the  Fox ,  the  fruit  is  none  of  mine. 

T.  Ba.  Sir  haveyou  difpatched  me? 

C^f  My  Hollidam  thats  true  ? 

What  fudaine  bufines  of  fo  maine  import 
Calls  thee  from  thee  warrs  ,  where  thou  feeft 
Refolved  fpirits  rate  their  lives  at  nought 
Regardlcs  of  all  naileries  ,  for  honours  ; 

Thou  a  proficient  in  warrs  Acadcm 
Haft  profited  well ;  the  firft  day  an  Ancient 
In  fingie  Duell  taken?  I  tell  thee  Bateman 
It  has  wonne  a  great  impreflicnin  my  Lord* 

Refolve 


6r  thefayn  Maid  9 f  Clifton* 

Refolve  thee  To ;  I  would  not  i^ve  thee  goe 
Tofifh  for  fliaddowes  and  let  goethefuGilancei 
Thou  know’ft  my  meaning  Bateman. 

T.Ba.  I  confter  it  ? 

That  your  fufpition  deemes  it  to  be  love  , 

In  Tooth  it  needes  not ,  fueh  a  conftant  rocke 
My  love  is  built  on  that  it  cannot  fall. 

I  cannot  fatten  j’eloufie  ia  my  thoughts , 

Knowing  herloyaltie ;  great  excules 
For  my  intended  journey  know  1  none  t 
And  to  frame  any  were  but  negatives? 

Yet  in  my  fleepes  I  have  Grange  vifions, 

VVhich  waking  Icannot  thrall  from  memory* 

I  doe  befeech  your  licence,  let  me  goe* 

Clif.  My  letters  want  but  fealing,  follow  me 
To  theGeneralls  Tent.  Exeunt. 

Mi  .Fellow  Bateman  farwell  commend  meto  my  old  wind¬ 
mill  at  ‘ Rudmgton  ,oh  the  Moot :r  difhythc  Millers  tbumbe  and 
the  maide  behindethe  Hopper  ?  tell  miftre{Te^>/«/4  i  fight  lor 
her  fake, and  will  live  as  long  as  I  can  dy  when  1  caa  no  longer 
live  j yet  will  love  her  in  fpightofher  hart,in  ficad  ofnutmeggs, 
and  ginger, 1  Tend  her  thethree  bawbees  I  got  at  Dundee.  1  will 
fly  on  her  at  myreturne  with  the  verfes  out  of  new  Hero  ,  and 
LeanAer  ,  oh  Prfula  ,  Vrfula  pity  me  with  a  dtldo  ,  dildo , 

dillory  ? 

Ba.  Commend  me  to  the  Bells  of  S  '.  Maries>  and  telTem 
my  Chops  water  to  chime  all  in  l 

/<?;.  As  it  is  in  the  painted  cloath,  in  morning  Bill  when  then 
dooft  rife  lee  that  in  minde  thou  havetofpend  the  day  that 
doth  enlue  as  bed  might  be  thy  Grave  ;  commend  me  to  my 
learned  brother  Spr/rc-W/ the  Cobler  of  brig  ?  and 

Bid  him  looke  up  and  give  me  a  coale  ,  -wifhing  him  good 
health  ,  as  my  cat  „  and  I  was  at  the  making  hereof? 

T.  Ba.  1  will  be  mindful!  of  you  all  farewell. 

Mor.  Now  is  the  time  make  your  appearances 
UWi.  Shoote  fhoote* 

*Doy.  An  the  bred  an  g»d  manfpeare  the  bonny  lattes. 
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Ba*  Downe  with  the  bonny  Bels  ? 

Jof.  Havefomecompundlion  th’are  the  weaker  Veflfels  for 
as  it  is  in  the  painted  cloath,be  meeke,and  gentle,  and  thy  felfe 
fhall  finde  a  quiet  confcience ,  and  a  tranquill  minde. 

Mi.  By’th  matte  a  prety  boote  hailing ,  hanfome  pagies  each 
one  take  one,  and  examine  the  prickers ? 

Jof  Thy  counfels  fmels  of  piety?  and  thus  I  begin  thecon- 
verfionofa  finner  !  — urn — (lie  Kilfes  well  verily  againe  I 
win  edifte  on  your  lips  —  are  you  of  the  Family  of  Love 
fitter — ha — 

Mcr .  An  the  beanes  of  me  ife  a  purelurden  ? 

Mi.  And  what  are  you  prety  morfell. 

Boy.  An  the  dele  an  the  CFag  ife  a  Lardqs  wife  ganging  to 
feeke  my  Lourden; 

M.  And  you  are  ganging  to  your  Lurden ,  that  your  Lurden 
may  catch  you  bythecrag  ,  and  claw  you  are  the  wearne,  till 
your  guts  garr  haggergath,  haggergath. 

Jof.  Will  you  be  contented  to  leave  the  wicked  ,  and  live 
among  the  families,  exercifing  your  bodyinthe  brether-hoods 
caufe  ? 

CfrT.or>  An  the  Lard  nare  thee  with  an  my  bare  bones. 

bf.  Kitte  againe  then — in  fincerity  (he  Kittesopen  mouthed 
like  a  zealous  fitter— 

Bal*  And  you  can  wafh,  and  fcoure,  and  helpe  to  launder 
the  campe,  and  drette  the  booties  we  ttealc,and  at  night  be  con¬ 
tent  to  Kennell  with  me  in  ftraw. 

Sol*  I  by  Saint  Andrew  ? 

Jof.  Let  us  congregate  onrfelves,and  ponder  on  their  miferies. 

Dfj.Now  is  the  time  each  man  draw, and  fight.  Shoot  e^and 

Alarum . 

Alarums ,  the  French  beate  of,  place  themfelves  on  the  Walls 
hanging  out  a  heady  inter  Clifton ,  Souldiers * 

Chf.  Well  fought  my  harts :  though  we  have lott  one  man 
V  Vhofe  head  they  bafely  pearch  upon  the  Walls. 

Safe  minded  Doyfels cowardly  Mortigne 
Though  all  advantages  in  warr  are  lawful! 
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or  tbefajre  Maid  of  Clifton, 

Tk’are  not  commendable  ?'  you'came  like  y  o  ur  felves 
Frenchifi’d  truls,  to  fcouldus  from  our  Trenches 
But  not  to  beate  us  ?  come  either  of  you  fingle. 

And  fight  with  Clifton ,  ifnot  one, come  both. 

And  by  my  Countries  honour  ;  no  man  heere 
Shall  dare  to  touch  you  but  this  arme  of  mine. 

D  oj.  Vex  not  thy  felfe  old  man,  tis  but  one  head 
VVe  came  for  more ,  but  reft  fuffiz’d  with  this* 

C/if.  And  for  that  one  a  thoufand  daftard  French 
Shall  deerelypay.  Count  Ijfhall  meete  thee  ? 

Mor .  Clifton  thou  maift  / 

Clif .  By  my  Hol/idam ;  our  meeting  will  fceme  rough  our 
parting  faire  ?  make  this  thy  quarrell,  I  pronounce  thy  Queene 
defe&ive  in  beauty,  vertues,  honours,  unto  my  miftris,£#g^*^ 
royall  B  e  s  s  e  ? 

Mor.  Traitor  thou  lyeft? 

(flif.  Have  I  fturd  thy  bloud  ? 

tjMor.  With  fuch  an  overture,  but  thy  barbarous  head 
nothing  can  calme  it  ? 

Clif .  When  next  we  meete  we’le  try  it  ? 

Each  man  unto  his  charge ,  for  one  mans  head 
A  thoufand  Frenchmen  (hall  be  flaughtered.  i  Ex%  Omnes* 

,  *"'*  9 

Enter  Vrfula. 

Vrf.  Good  Wives/V Vidowes,and  young  wenches,  pardon 
me,  for  I  am  touched  in  confeienee  to  raile  on  my  owne  fexe, 
I  blame  not  thofe  myfogynifts  that  fay  women  are  froward  in- 
conflant,  and  whatnot ;  I  proteft  I  begin  to  miftruft  mine  owne 
thoughts,  Tam  quite  out  of  love  with  all  womens  good- 
nes?  fie  upon  us  weather-cocks  >  of  all  things  fubiunary  the 
worft  of  creatures  ,  we  painted  fepulehers ,  rotten  braveries, 
filly  Ciphers  untill  mens  figures  fupply  us,  and  yet  we  cannot 
render ’em  a  conftant  minute  ;  all  this  is  manifeft  in  my  new 
Bride  ,  (he  that  yefterday  gave  faith  to  one,  the  next  day  mar¬ 
ried  another  ;  and  now  married  fliees  ficke  of  the  fullens, 
ftiee  wants  youth  to  enflame  ,  and  give  fatietie  a  f  eft? 
appetite  ;  fie  upon  us  Moone  Calves  ,  and  created  Fooles 

D  2  bee 


■ 


The  Vow-breaker ) 

be  thofe  men  that  credits  us  1  Tee  i’me  cut  ofk 

M 

Enter  j/9H»g  Bateman* 

Y*  Ba»  I  wearethat  vifage  formerly  I  did, 

SixMoones  has  not  fometamoi pho f’d  me,*' 

But  that  I  may  be  knowne  ? all  my  friends; 

My  familiar  fociates  ,  and  acquaintance 
Carelefiely  pafle  me  w  ith  a  heavy  glance 
As  if  I  were  fome  rioter  ,  or  prodigal! 

Who  having  fhip-wrackt  reputation- 
After  an  a&  of  banquerout ,  compounds 
With  debitor,  and  credttour  ;  others 
Shake  me  by’th  band ,  but  with  fuch  lenity 
As  if  I  burnt  them  ?  or  that  I  from  the  warrs 
Had  brought  home  fome  difeafes ,  as  Killing 
As  the  Plaguy  ,  or  more  infectious. 

My  father  whether  forjoy  or  forrow, 

Astearesbe  anfwerable  to  both  paifions, 

But  he  wep’decride  welcome  home,  and  fight. 

As  if  fome  drops  of  bloud  fell  from  his  hart 
Heaven  has  a  hand  in  all  things  ;  if  that 
My  Nan  be  well,-  we  will  dil'penfe  w.ith  greifes. 

Of  lower  kindcs  Kind,  cozen  Vrfnla*  Mufque>^ 

Vrf.  Y’are  welcome  home  fir- 
T.  Ba *  How  fares  my  Iweetett  Nani 
Vrf*  Sooth  badly,  fhe  hasbeene,  Planet-firucke  e’te  fincc 
you  went  i  fhe  fell  into  a  Lethargy  fincc  noone,  a  kind  of 
qualme  came  o’re  her  flomacke  like  a  Crampe  or  a  Conuul** 
fion  ? 

Y.'Ba.  The  meaning  of  this  Mnfque'i 
Vrf  We  had  a  Wedding  to  day,  and  the  young  fry  tickle 
trench-more*  J etvis  ,  and  Nan  are 

T.  Ba*  A  Wedding, and  here  this  day*  in  ihe 
Blefle  me  whar  prodigious  Object 
Is  yond,  that  biafis  minseies,  and  like  a  theife, 

Stesles  my  unde. handing  1  certes  tis  fiice. 

*  s  it  not  fpcake  Vrlula  ?  .  | 
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et  the  fay  re  Maid  of  Clifton. 

Vrf. I  know  not/or  had  (he  as  many  bodies  as  harts, (he  might 
be  here ,  and  yonder  too*  * 

T.  Ba.  Now  by  my  life. 

Vrf.  Nay  fvveare  not ;  if  you  have  any  ill  language  to  fpare 
l  ie  fend  my  Cozer^to  you  prcfently.  J Exeunt. 

T •  Ba.  Strange  feares  a/faile  my  fenfes  ,  and  begins 
•  Confli&sof  defpaires  .dcubts  ,  and  feares, 

And  but  I  have  a  refolution  fixt 
On  her  fidelity  ,  this  frontjfpice 
And  other  entertainments  might  confirmc 
Former  prefages. 

£ r.ter  Anne,  Vrjuta. 

An.  Who  id  would  fpeake  with  me  ? 

Vrf.  One  that  may  be  jealous  though  he  weares  no  yellow* 

T.  Bn.  Her  fight  like  to  a  cordiall  hasexpell’d 
All  former  groffe  fuggeftions ,  me  thinkes 
I  taft  my  hapeines  e’re  1  touch  it. 

An.  Befnrevv  thy  hart  for  this* 

Vrf.  Befhrew  your  owns  falfe,  if  their  be  ill  tis  of  your  owne 
begetting  i’ie  provide  Cockc-brothes,  and  caudles  for  your  old 
Cock-  fpare  w.  Exeunt * 

T .  V>a.  Sheesdumbe  with  joy,  and  I  like  to  a  man 
Intranc d  with  joyts  un-utterable  ,  cannot  fpeake  ? 

But  I  have  loft  my  felfe,  I  am  awake. 

And  lee  a  fubftance  more  then  dreamers  doe, 

Thusinthearmes  oflovel  doeenfould  thee* 

An,  l  doe  not  knew  you — touch  me  not  ? 

T.  la.  I  wonder  then  how  I  dare  know  my  felfe. 

When  thou  forget’ft  me  )  I  had  thought 
Had  I  ben  fullide  with  the  footy  Moore , 

Or  tan’d  with  heate  like  fbrr.e  Epptian  Have, 

Or  fpoted  li  cihcPer/tan  Leopardcs, 

Or  in  the  worft  forme  can  be  termn’d. 

Or  imagin’d.,  yet  thou  coulds  have  knowne  me, . 

I  amihy  B ateman  Nan  I 

An.  If  yon  be  Batsman  ; 
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T’were  beft  youtraveld  from  my  fathers  ground 
Lea  ft  he  indite  you? 

T ,  ba.  Ifheftiould,  yet  if  thou  ftand  the  judge 
I  know  thou  wilt  acquit  me  of  the  crime  ? 

But  thou  art  pleafant ,  and  like  to  a  tender  nurfe 
Heightens  my  infant  joyes  before  it  comes, 

Be  not  fo  ftrange,  this  nicety  in  you, 

Hasnotbeeneufuall. 

An.  It  muft  be  now  for  / an* married* 

T.  ba.l  know  thou  art,  to  me  my  faireft  Afo#, 

Our  vowes  were  made  to  Heaven ,  and  on  Earth 
.  They  muft  be  ratifide,  in  part  they  are 
By  giving  of  a  pledge  ,  a  peice  of  Gold. 

Which  when  we  broke,  joyntly  then  we  fwore 
Alive  or  dead  for  to  enjoy  each  other. 

And  fo  we  will  fpight  oft hy  fathers  fro wnes. 

An,  You  talke  idely  fir  jtbefe  fparks  of  love 
That  were  twixt  you  ,  and  / ,  are  quite  extinft 
Pacifieyoutfelfe,  you  may  fpeede better, 

Youle  ftiow  much  wit ,  and  judgment  if  yon  doe  ? 

T,  ba.  She  floutes  me. 

An,  If  you  will  be  wile, and  live  one  yeerea  batchelour  ti$  ten 
to  one  thatsodds,  I  bury  my  husband  ,  e’re^  weareout  my 
weddingRing. 

T.  ba.  Ha !  a  Ring,  and  on  the  right  finger  two. 

Thouplaift  thecruell  murthererof  my  j’oycs 
And  like  the  deadly  bullet  from  a  Gun, 

Thy  meaningkills  me,ere  thy  words  gets  vent* 

Whofe  Ring  is  that  ? 

*An,  My  Husbands. 

T.  ba.  And  art  thou  married  / 

An,  I  am? 

T.  ba.  When  ?  .  .  • 

An,  This  Day  ? 

T*  ba,  Accurfed  Day  to  whom? 

An.  To  wealthy  German  ) 

T.  ba.  To  wealthy  mifery  ? 


Now 


of  the  fajre  Maid  of  Clifton, 

Now  my  prefaging  vifions  do^appeare, 

Th’unufuall  geftures  of  my  mornefull  friends 
I  now  perceive  was  thine  ;  falfe  woman 
As  fubtle  in  deceit  as  thy  firft  grandam, 

She  but  deceiv’d  her  felfe,  deceiving  man 
As  thou  her  jmpeof  fubtilty  has  done* 

Strengthen  me  you  ever  Hallowed  Powers, 

Guard  me  with  patience  that  /  may  not  curfe, 

Becaufe  /  lov’d  her  ;  be  allured  this, 

Alive.or  dead  thy  promife  thou  Ihall  keepe 
I  mu  ft  ,  and  will  enjoy  thee  ? 

Ant  And  may  /  tell  you  ifyouleftay  my  husbands  Funerall* 
Tie  promife  you  iie  mourne,  and  marry  all  in  a  month* 

T.ba*  Ah  monftrous ;  fhe  plaies  with  mydifafters 
As  boyes  with  bubbles  blowne  up  into  aire. 

You  that  have  care  of  innocents  be  my  gnard 
Leaft  /commit  lome  outrage  on  my  felfe. 

For  fuch  an  overture ,  and  flood  of  woes 
Surroundes  me  ;  that  they  almoft  droun’d 
My  underftanding  ;  thy  perivries  fhall  be  writ 
W  ith  pens  of  Diamonds  upon  Leaves  of  fteele. 

And  kept  as  ftatutes  are  to  ftiow  the  world. 

You  conftant  Lovers  that  have  truely  lov’d 
W  ithout  foule  thoughts  or  luftfull  appetites. 

Come  waile  with  me,  and  when  your  fwelling  brefts 
Growes  big  with  curfes,  come  lit  downe  ,  andfigh 
Such  an  inconftant  faireon  I  have  met 
WhofedeedsI  fha me  to  nominate ,  yet  fhe 
Sham’d  not  to  doe  them* 

An.  Piety  paflion  this  ha,  ha,  ha  ? 

TV  ba.  Take  thy  good  night  of  goodnes ;  this  night 
Thy  bridall-night  take  leave  offacred  vertue  i 
Never  thinke  for  to  be  honeft  more, 

Never  keepe  promife ,  for  thou  now  maift  fweare 
To  any  ,  thou  never  mean’ ft  to  doe? 

Hold  fwelling  heart,  for  thou  art  tumbling  downe 
A  hill  of  defperadon  j  darkethoughts 

Maulcs 
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Aflaulcs  my  goodnes ;  but  thou  {halt  keepe  promise 
Alive  or  dead, twill  enjoy  thee  yet. 

I  hav^ not  curf’d  thee  yet,  remember  that ; 

And  when  th  aft  ftaind  thy  innocent  fheeteswith  luft. 

And  with  lacicty  fild  thy  empty  veines, 

Weari’d  the  night  with  wanton  dalliances, 

More  prime  then  Goates,  or  Monkeys  in  their  prides; 

Call  then  to  minde  how  pleafant  this  had  bene 
Had  it  not  jjene  adulterate  ;  for  German 
(Is  not  thy  husband ;  tis  Bateman  is  the  beft. 

I  have  not  curf’d  thee  yet  remember  that. ) 

I’ie  mufter  up  the  forces  of  a  man. 

To  quench  the  rifing  flames  that  harbor  here 
And  if  I  can  forget  thee, by  my  hopes  I  will 
And  never  curie  the  Auth’rdfe  of  my  ill. 

I  have  not  enrf’d  thee  yet  /  now  remember 

Alive  or  dead  tis  i  that  muftenj’oy  thee.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Vrfitla. 

Vrf.  By  my  virginity  the  Groome  cryes  to  bed,  night  goes 
to  Goaft,hownow  another  Niobe  turn’d  to  Bone  ,  bieffe  me 
has  the  Conjurer  bene  here* 

T.Ba.  Alive  or  dead  I  muft,andwillenj‘oy  thee. 

It  was  my  pro mife  ?/ cannot  chufe  but  weepe. 

I  have  not  curf’d  thee  yet,  remember  that. 

Frf.Hcy  day  what  inundations  are  here, will  you  come  away, 
and  the  Groome  fhould  geld  himlcltc  for  anger  there  would  be 
fine  fport.  - 

An.  I  have  loft  my  felfe,and  know  not  where  /am ! 

Enter  Boote ♦ 

Bo.  Come,  come,  /  have  daunc’dtill  every  j’oynt about  me 
growes  ft'fte  but  that  which  fhould  be  l  to  bedwehch,  the 
groome  he’souc-gone  thee,  he's  warming  the  iheetes  the  fir  ft 
night  /  taith. 

An.  To  bed  /  oh  heavens. w  uld  it  were  to  my  grave 
So  I  might  never  here  of  my  mifdeedes 
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ortbefayre  Maid  of  Clifton, 

I  have  not  curf’d  thee  yet /  remember  that 
Alive  or  dead  !  mult ,  and  will  enjoy  thee 
How  like  the  deadly  towling  of  a  Bell 
A  peale  ol  fadd  prefages  were  his  words* 

Bo,  Ha,  weeping  ;  this  is  not  cuftomary  on  bridall-nights, 
Neece  who  was  with  your  Cuztoo  nighc  ? 

Vrf,  Vncle  there  was  a  certaine  man 
Bo.  1,1,  but  where  is  that  certaineman 
Vrf.  There  is  che  woman,  but  the  certaine  man  is  gon 
An.  A  certaine  man  indeede,for  whom  I  now 
Could  wcepe  a  Sea,  to  wafti  out  my  pollutions  ? 

Bo&ut  nimble  Chaps  t  tongue  T rotter  eatf-TcUng MIS  Magfj 
What  was  this  certaine  man  called 

i 

V rf.  With  reverence  Vncle  bis  name  was  Bateman  ? 

Bo.  An  undermining  Knave ,  l  will  indite  him, 

For  daring  to  fetfoote  upon  my  ground  l 

This  day  his  father  hath  arrefted  me 

Vpon  an  a&ion  of  a  thousand  poundes 

A  precontract  betwixt  his  fon,  and  thee 

To  bed  my  wench,#*jr«M«ftiall  furely  finde 

Me  mafter  of  my  words,  when  his  proves  winde*  Ex.  Omnts * 

Enter  Mortigue  meeting  Clifton 

Thou  keep  ft  thy  promife  Mortigue ♦ 

Mo? ,  In  all  things  as  befits  a  man  of  worth 
Thou  haft  abuf’d  my  princely  miftris  name 
Sully  d  her  royalties  with  infamies. 

And  from  thy  throat ,  as  from  a  Serpents  chaps. 

Belch’d  poyfons  ’gainft  the  Dowager  of  France  j 
To  prove  iheie  alfe  I  madethis  Tally  forth 
Onely  tc  emba  e  thee. 

C/if.  By  my  Hollidam , 

Tme  glad  I’ve  wak’d  thy  temper  1 
The  end  ftillfindsit  felfe  in  every  a£t. 

And  lo  ftiak  thou  tn  thy  prefumptuous  braves  ^ 

The  honour  of  my  miftris  makes  me  young 
Her  name  ftiootcs  ma/efty  into  my  lookes. 


Vale  on 


The  Vw-Vteaket'i 

.Valour  into  my  hart,  ftrength  to  this  arme 
W  hich  thou  fhalt  feele  to  tnunder  on  thy  Helme, 

Guard  thee  Frenchman  me  Cure  thou  can  ft  not  fly ; 

Bravely  i’ie  kill  thee.or  elfe  bravely  dy. 

Th’art  my  prilOner  Doj/tlls* 

Fight  yClif ton  clifarmes  him.  Enter  G rey,  Ar guile jSouldierr* 
CMor.  Through  chance  of  warre  /  am* 

Arg.  Hew  him  in  pecces* 

Clift  By  my  Hollidam  ? 

My  life  (hall  ftand  bctweene  him, and  danger. 

He’s  my  prifoner  ,  and  by  the  Law  of  Acmes* 
Yeildinghimfelfe  a  Captive  to  our  mercy, 

His  life  is  ranfomable  ;  let  our  Generali 
Decree  his  ranfome,  and  after  difpofe  of  him. 

Gr.  Noble  Clifton  hisranfomeis  thine  owne, 

Difpofe  of  him  as  thou  pleafeft. 

(fhf.  By  my  Hoihdam ,  and  will? 

There  take  thy  Armes,  returne  backe  to  Leith 
With  our  beft  convoy  ;  I  tell  thee  Menigue 
My  hatred  is  notcapitall,  though  honour. 

And  warrs  neceflity  made  me  ttorme ; 

When  to  thele  walls  thou  feeft  my  white coates come 
W  ith  fcaling  ladders  to  aflauit  the  Towne 
Be  merciful  I  as  1  have  bin  to  thee. 

This  is  all  CUftons  ranfome. 

Mork  1  (hall  report  thee  noble  l 
Gr •  Thanks  noble  Clifton , 

Thou  ftill  ad’ft  honour  to  thy  Countries  fame. 

Make  fcaling  Ladders ,  for  we  ftraight  intend, 

By  heavens  afliftanee  to  mount  thefe  walls. 

Courage  brave  fpirits,  every  ad  finds  end, 

Weele  teach  the  Frenchman. keepe  within  his  bounds 

Or  fend  him  home  full  of  heiroicke  wounds  Exeunt  Omnes* 

Young  Bateman  ins  JbirtyA  halter  about  his  uecig, 

T,  Ba*\t tis refolv d  \  life  is  too  burthenfome, 
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or  the  fayre  Maid  of  Clifton. 

I’ve  borne  while  I  can,  and  have  fuppreft; 

All  inlurre&ions  pale  Death  has  made. 

Jt  is  my  terrour  that  I  live  to  thinke 
I  beare  a  life  that  is  otfenfive  to  me. 

Palemonfter  in  thy  meagereft  alpe& 

Come ,  and  affront  me  ;fill  thy  unpauncht  nerves 
W  ith  my  harts  bloud  ;  till  with  the  overture 
Thy  never  fatiffied  maw  be  fated  ? 

But  cowardly  monfter  thou  approcheft  none 
But  tl  ofe  that  fly  thee ,  and  like  to  greatnes 
Would  ft  be  fo  elivated  for  doing  good. 

That  of  thy  felfe  thou  never  did  ft  intend. 

Poore  Snakes  that  are  in  worldly  forrowcs  fowrft 
Cannot  participate  thy  Ebon  Dart* 

Tis  faid  thou  art  not  partiall,  and  doft  winde 
The  Prince  ,  the  begger ,  and  the  potentate 
All  in  one  mould  ;but  they  doe  falfifie 
That  fay  thou  art  lb  tiranoufly  juft. 

For  l  have  fought  thee  through  the  unpend  grovesj* 
The  fhaoy  cells  where  melancholly  walkes. 

And  eccho-like  thou  anfwerft  me  with  Death, 
Butdarft  not  fhow  my  face ;  the  worlds  monarch 
In  three  fits  of  an  Ague  di’d.  Some  flycs. 

Some  filly  gnats  can  kill !  let  meconfume 
then  maift  thou  brag  thy  eonqueft,that  thou  flewft 
What  ney ther  love  nor  hatred  could  deftroy. 

Since  thou  difdainft  me,  I  dildainethy  power. 
There  be  a  thousand  waies  to  cozen  Death 
Behold  a  Treej'uft  at  herdoore  a  fruitlelfe  Tree 
That  has  inautumnecaft  her  leavy  boughs 
Sorry  to  {how  luch  fruit  as  Hie  produces. 

The  night  feemes  filent,  fleepecharmes  the  houle. 
And  now  the  periqrd  woman  is  a  topping, 

Tie  clime  as  high  as  {he,  yeti  lenot  reft. 

My  airy  ghoaft  {hall  find  her  where  fhe  lyes, 

And  to  her  face  divulge  her  perj'uries. 

Night  be  aulpieious,  draw  thy  fable  weedes," 

E  3 


The  Vbvfi.br  ether ^ 

for  day-light  is  a  afham’d  of  her  blaekc  deeds 
One  twich  will  do’t ,  and  then  I  (hall  fee  wed 
Aslirme  unto  my  grave ,  as  to  her  bed. 

♦ 

Falls  Joangs  JEnter  old  Bateman  i'ns  (hirt,&  7 arch* 

O.  Ba .  I’ve  miff’d  my  boy  out  of  his  bed  tonight 
Heavens  grant  that  he  be  well,  for  in  his  eyes 
Sad  difcontentment  fits  /  till  yeftei^day 
I  never  faw  him  fo  propenie  to  forrow* 

Nor  deepely  touch’d  with  diftemperature, 

When  I  began  to  tell  him  of  his  miftris 
Which  i  in  violence  of  vvordes  branded 
With  damned  perjury  ;  as  Heaven  knowes 
She  has  confum'd  hergoodnes  jthen  would  he 
Sit  by  ,  and  figh,  and  with  fait  teares  trilling 
Downe  his  cheekes,  entreat  me  not  to  name  her* 
Curfe  her  I  muff  not  Ithen  would  he  fteale  to  bed. 

As  full  of  mournfull  forrowes  as  a  finner. 

Tis  almoft  mome,  and  I  fulpeft  him  here 
Hovering  about  this  houfe  /  oft  would  he  fay 
He  woo’d  her  underneath  a  P lame-7 re ey 
And  underneath, that  Tree  hevow’d  to  fit. 

And  tell  his  forrowes  to  the  gummy  boughes 
Though  fhe  difdaind  to  here  them  ?  protect  me ! 
Good  Angells  guard  me,  what  heavy  fight  is  this 
That  like  a  lullen  (adnes  reaves  my  fenfe, 

Prove  falfe  mine  eies  that  this  may  prove  untrue  ?  - 
Better  you  never  had  feene  then  to  fee  this, 
leave  your  (limy  cellernes ,  and  drop  out ; 

Tis  he,  tis  he,  would  1  could  tell  a  ly; 

The  falfcft  one  that  c*re  was  tould  by  man 
That  this  might  prove  untrue ;  but  tis  in  vaine 
To  darke  the  Sunne,or  wraftle  gainft  the  truth* 
Murtherers  looke  out ,  i’le  rowze  the  thunderer. 

To  rowze  you  from  your  (leepcs  /falfe  feindscome  out 
And  fee  a  deede3the  day  wilbe  afhanfd  of 
Cauf’d  by  your  perjuries. 
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or  the  fay  re  Maid  of  Clifton. 

go.  Whoes  that  which  calls  Boot o,  -dune* 

With  horrid  terrour ,  and  Inch  affrigbtments  VrfaU/tfovc* 
As  when  skath  fires  devaft  our  vilages, 

O.  Ba.  Looke  this  way  monfter  fee  thou  adultrefife 
Behold  the  miferableft  Map  of  woe 
That  ever  father  mournM  for ;  my  poore  boy 
.  Hard-harted  fate  that  brought  thee  to  this  end. 

Hated  Vipers  they  that  were  the  caufers, 

Ao.How  darft  thou  Bateman  come  upon  my  ground 
O.  *Ba»  Curf’d  be'thy  ground,  and  curl’d  be  all  trees 
That  brings  forth  fuch  a  bortive  fruit  as  this. 

J5(?,Ha,ha,has — hehang’d  himfelfejandfav’d  /ufticealaborl 
A>u  I  neverlook’d  for  better  end  ofhim, he  had  a  malevolent 
sfpe£fc  in  his  Icokes,  ha,ha,  ha  / 

O .  Ba.  Laughft  thou  Crocadile  ?' 

Are  miferies  lamented  with  contempts  ? 

Thebookes  of  fate  are  not  fo  ciofely  fhut. 

But  they  may  open,  and  record  the  fcornes 
Dwelling  in  every  Region  of  thy  face? 

A  fixt  decree  may  be  fet  downe  for  thine, 

And  thoumaift  Swan-like  ling  a  Funcrall  O’de, 

Who  then  {hall  laugh  at  thee  ?  • 

Bo*  1  laugh  to  lee,  how  well  forrow  becomes  thee* 

O.  £^.Such  dire  becomings  maift  thou  never  want. 

Thou  that  wert  once  the  Jewell  of  thefc  eies* 

Looke  here,  and  i^e  the  ruines  of  pale  death* 

How  foone  a  Gorgeous  Pallace  is  ftancke  downe  ; 

Though  he  has  forfeited  upon  thispeece 
He  has  not  tane  the  colour  of  his  cheeke, 

Nature  contefts  with  death  and  will  out-doc  him  ; 

Canft  not  thou  fpare  one  teare  to  balme  him  in. 

Nor  lend  a  figh  as  forry  for  his  fall  ? 

If  not  to  day  i’lecome  againe  to  morrow, 

So  thou  wilt  fhed  two  teares,  and  one  poore  figh, 

Then  gentle  Charon  will  affigne  him  wafftage; 

Thy  greifes  are  violent ,  and  worke  within 
Tisitfowle  figneofanunperfant  hart 

£  3  -  When 


7 he  lrow-breaUry  ■ 
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When  as  the  eyes  cannot  impart  a  teare. 

Since  none  of  you  will  weepe,  i'le  weepe  alone 
Till  Niobe  like  my  teares  convert  to  ftone* 

An,  Had  you  dilciplind  your  fonnt  in’s  youth 
You  might  then  have  prevent. d  youi  teircs  ? 

Cauie  he  was  bad  ,  and  l  did  Chun  his  evils» 

Muft  /  be  held  the  caufe’res  of  his  ils  ? 

Muft  my  vertues  beget  his  perverfnes, 

Or  my  obedience  breede  his  (liamcfull  death, 

If  the  World  ballance  me  uprightly  juft 
I  care  not  then  which  way  you  turnethe  Scales  ; 

O.Ba* Worte  then  the  worftthatevercouldbe  nam'd* 

An,  My  beft  counfell  is  that  you  bury  him  a -tbecuftome  of 
the  Country  is,  and  drive  a  ftacke  inrough  him  ;  fo  perhaps  / 
that  had  no  quietnes  with  him  whil’ft  he  iiv  d  ,  may  fleepe  in 
peace  now  he’s  dead. 

O.BatJ  will  not  curfe  thee,t\vas  my  boyes requeft 
Such  deedcs  as  thefe  finke  notin  oblivion, 

Thejuftnes  of  mycaufe  /  leave  to  Heaven. 

Maift  thou  live  mother  of  many  childien, 

And  may  they  profper  better  then  did  mine. 

Come  poore  boy  thefe  armes  have  borne  thee  oft 
Tie  have  thy  picture  hung  up  in  my  Chamber, 

And  when  1  want  thee  /  will  weepe  to  that 
Deaths  Leaden  Plummets  draw  tl  ineeielidsdowne, 

Since  none  will  ling  fadd  nbfequies  but  /, 

I’le  call  the  Linnet ,  Red~b*efl,  and  the  7'hro(lff9 
The  Nightingale  fhall  beare  the  burthen  two 
For  fhe  is  exiqui  te  in  tragicke  notes, 

Weelehavea  Funerall  hymne,  ando  rethyherle, 

This  womans  perjuiries  ile  pen  in  verier.  Enter 

An*  How  now  cozen  weeping  ? 

Vrf*  Troth  Cozen 

Though  griefesoflowerkinds  aflfaile  me  not, 

I  never  was  fo  touch’d  unto  the  hart, 

Minecies  fo  flexible  are  to  melt  in  teares 
I  cannot  ftop’em  ;  I  (hall  be  ftill  affraid 

To 


the  fay  t  Maid  of  Clifton. 

To  walke  to’th  doore  when  /  behold  this  Tree- 
Forfearehis  Ghoft  haunte  me  l  /  wonder  much, 

You  could  forbeare  from  paffionaring. 

An.  A  ffraid  on’s  Ghoft, as  much  as  pf  a pidlure  painted  oft  ft 
wall  /thats  juft  like  we  fooles  that  rub  our  fhins’gainft  the 
bed  poftsinourdreames,and  then  fweare  the  farie<3  pinchd  us/ 
he  fwore  he  would  have  me  quieke  or  dead.  Let  him  ly  ftill  in’s 
grave/ will  in  my  bed  and  let  confequents  prove  the  reft  ?  * 

Bo,  Ghofts  H obgohhns tWill \N\thmfye Dicke  a  7  uef-daj. 
Thy  husband  wench  this  morne  journyes  to  Ncw-Caftlc 
And  hardly  will  returne  thefe  twelve  Moones, 

Lets  feaft  with  him, for  Ghofts, and  fuch  like  toyes 

Leave  them  to  foolifh  dotard  s,girles, and  boyes*  Sxcunt  Omnes . 

Actus  Tertius  Scena  Prima. 

Enter  ,  <^Anne  hajhly  ,  purftting  V ffrtla  ,  tv kh  lights* 

An.  Keepe  of,  keepe  backe,  / charge  thee* 

Vrf.  Las  Cozeni’me  not  infections  my  breath  cannot  blaft  you/ 
Am  It  haunts  me  as  my  fhaddowora  vifion  ? 

It- will  nor  let  me  reit  fleepe  ,  nor  eat, 

Thebarricodeddoorcs  a  Q’.roniucks. 

Noloonerfhut  but  Jut  an~wc:alD'a  booke 
Their  leavy  hinciges  ftrtightway  fail  alunder® 

And  it  gets  in  ;  /  wonder  tis  not  here, 

This  is  a  gentle  refpu,  and  not  ufuall. 

Since  German  went  /never  had  (o  much ; 

It  plaies  the  centinnell  at  my  beds  feete  ? 

And  but  it  wants  the  rofie  coloured  face 

Whom  meager  death  has  plaid  the  Horfe-Leediwitfej 

It  would  not  fetme  fo  g: softly  in  thefe  cies. 

It  beares  the  perfect  forme  it  uf’d  to  doc. 

As  if  it  never  knew  immortality 
Nor  w  afted  underneath  a  Hill  of  Clay*' 

Sometimes  as  cutious  limners  have  poiirtraid 

Jmtt 


The  Vow-break  ef, 

Teares  trilling  from  the  weeping  Niobe> 

That  fome  would  fweare  the  very  pi&ure  wept^ 

And  art  of nature  got  the  maftery  ? 

So  did  I  gueffc  affiuxe  of  brinilh  teares 
Came  from  this  Aiery,  and  unfadom’d  Ghoft? 

And  could  the  Painters  of  this  age  draw  fighes 
I  could  demonftrate  fighes,'  and  heavy  groanes 
As  if  a  ienfible  hart  had  broke  in  twaine  ? 

Then  would  it  turne,  and  cry  falfe  woman. 

And  leave  me  to  delcant  on  the  reft  l 
V y^You  tell  me  of  an  obje£,and  a  ftrangeone. 

But  whofe  is  the  refemblance  ? 

An.  I  theirs  the  point, 

For  that  1  rauft  be  pardon’d  ;oh  my  fhame 
That  I  Ihould  be  the  caufe’res  of  a  deed, 

I  blulh  to  nominate. 

V rf.  Has  it  no  name  ] 

An.  Yes  fweete  VrfuU9 
Butfuch  a  one  as  fadly  agrauates 
My  woes  in  repetition ;  pray  leave  me 
lam  addicted  to  contemplation 
’  Butreft  within  my  calk 

Vrf.Tis  but  your  fond  conceitjl’ve  heard  you  fay  that  dreames 
and  vifions  were  fabulous  ;  and  yet  one  time  I  dream’t  fowle 
water  ran  through  the  floore  ,  and  the  next  day  thehoufewas 
on  fire  jyou  uf’d  to  lay  Hobgoblins ,  Fairies ,  and  the  like  were 
nothing  but  our  o w ne  affright ments,  and  ye  oh  my  troth  Cuz 
I  ©nee  dream’d  of  a  young  batchdour ,  and  was  ridd  with  a 
Night- Mare.  But  come/o  my  conicience  becleere  I  never  care 
Jiow  fowle  my  dreamesare.  Exit. 

An.  Thou  now  haft  touch’d  the  point, 

Tis  confcience  is  the  Larum  Bell  indeede 
That  makes  us  fenfible  of  our  good  or  bad  ? 

You  that  are  Lovers,  by  me  you  may  perceive 
What  is  the  burden  of  a  troubled  minde. 

Take  heede  of  vowes  ,  a^d  proteftations 
Which  wantonly  in  dalliancics  you  make, 
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ortfafiyre  A/aid  of  Clifton,  ^ 

Theeieof  Heaven  is  on  you  ,  and  your  oaths 
Are  regiftred  j  which  if  you  breake,  blcffe  me* 

Enter- G  haft* 

Gho *  Thou  can’ft  not  fly  me. 

There  is  no  Cavern  in  the  Earth’s,vaft  entrailes 
•But  I  can  through  as  pearcant  as  the  light. 

And  flnde  thee,though  thou  vver’t  entomb’d  in  ftone. 
Thou  can’ft  not  catch  my  unfubftantiall  part, 

For  I  am  aire ,  and  am  not  to  be  touch’d* 

From  flameing  fires  of  burning  Phlegeton , 

I  have  a  time  limited  to  walke, 

Vntill  the  morning  Cocke  fhall  fummonme 
For  to  retire  to  mifty  Erebus* 

My  pilgrimage  has  no  ceflation, 

Vntill  I  bring  thee  with  me  to  the  place 
Wher tRhadamant ,  and  fable  nALacus  dwell 
Alive  or  dead,  tis  1  that  muft  en/oy  thee. 

To  tell  the  ftory  where  we  fpirits  live 

Would  plucke  Vermilion  from  thy  Rofie  cheekes. 

And  make  them  pale,as  Snowy  Apennines , 

And  from  thine  eies  draw  liquid  ftreamesofteares 
More  full  of  iflue  then  a  fteepy  Fountaine, 

Alive  or  dead  I  muft,  and  will  enjoy  thee, 

Thinke  on  thy  promife* 

An,  Diftra&ion  like  an  Ague  feizes  me, 

I  know  not  whether  I  fee  here ,  or  fpea$?. 

My  intelle^uall  parts  are  frozen  up 
At  fight  of  thee  ,  thou  fiery  Effigies 
Of  my  wrong’d  Bateman * 


Enter  Booie^rfula,  '  ,  \  „■ 

Bo,  What  weeping  againe  ? 

An,  Doe  you  not  fee  it  ? 

Bo*  See  /  what  ?  I  fee  nothing  but  a  Bird  fly  oYe  the  home. 
Vrf*  Nor  I,  but  a  blinde  Buzzard  lookesas  like  her  husband 

as  may  be. 

,  F  An, 


F 


The  yew-breaker, 

Are  you  blinde,or  will  you  make  your  felves  fo?  - 
See !  how  like  a  drcadfull  magiftrate  it  ftandes. 

Still  pointing  at  me  the  blacke  offender ; 

And  like  a  cunning  poyfoner,wiII  not  kill  me, 

But  lets  me  linger  on, for  daies ,  andyeares* 

It  rtares, beckons;  points,  tothe  peeccofGold 
We  brake  betweene  us  ;  looke,looke  there,here  there  1 
Bo.  I  fee  nothing,  perceive  nothing, feele  nothing  / 

JT'/Nor  I ,no  quieke  thing ,  neythercloath’d  nornak’d- 
Bo.  No,  no, no  !  you  drancke  Battime  ,  Barrage  or  Buglojfe 
la  ft  night  to  bed-ward,that  makes  you  thinke  on  your  drcames 
thismorning* 

An.  But  I  will  too’tjhug,  and  embrace  it. 

Gho .  Thy  time  is  not  yet  come  ;i’m  now  exild 
I  may  not  touch  thee  while  thou  art  withchiiM.  Exit  Ghofi. 
<tAn.  you  doe  not  heare  it  neyther? 

Bo.  Whom  fhould  we  heare? 

An.  YoxmgBatemant  vifage* 

In  every  limbe  as  perfect  as  he  liv’d . 

Bo.  Ifitbefo/tisdone  byforcery, 

The  father  has  combined,  with  fome  witch. 

To  vex  thy  quiet  patience,  and  gaine  credit, 

That  he  would  haunt  thee  dead ,  as  oft  he  faid. 

Hell  can  put  life  into  a  fenfeles  body, 

And  raife  it  from  the  grave ,  and  make  it  fpeake  i 
Vfe  all  the  faculties  alive  it  did, 

Toworkethe  Devill’s  hellifh  ftratagcms  1 
If  I  but  finde  he  deaics  in  exorcimes 
ITe  make  him  burne  to  pacific  the  Witch, ;; 

But  doenot  beleive  it  girle. 

iAn.  ’Tis  vanifti’din  an  inftant  *  ? 

.  I  will  not  be  too  confident  in  my  eies. 

Will  you  grant  me  leave  to  vifit  Bateman? 

Bo.  Vifit  mine  enemy  ? 

An.  I  have  an  inward  forrow  bids  me  doe  it, 

I  did  him  wrong  to  gybe  his  naileries 

When  as  he  bore  thedeadCorpesinhis  anxies  9 


or  thefayre  Maid  of  Clifton. 

My  Genius  tels  me,  I  (hall  have  no  reft 
Till  I  have  made  contrition; 

Bo,  But  not  to  him* 

I’de  rather  liye  fubiedted  to  a  Turfys 
Gee  not  my  girle,  i’lefeaftall  thy  fenfes, 

Thy  pallat  (hall  with  viands  be  fuppli’d. 

Thine  eares  with  heavenly  rapture  live  infpir’d, 

Thine  eies  with  fportivea&ion,  and  delight. 

Thou  fhalt  have  Mufique  toconfumetheday. 

And  waft  the  night# 

■An.  Mufique  !  harfti  Bavens  croake? 

Scritch-0  rules  fhreile,  the  augurers  of  night. 

Are  fir  ft  companions  tor  my  mellancholy, 

I  muft  goe  fee  him ;  if  this  apparition 

Appeare  not  in  his  tight,  my  con/e6Uire 

Shall  judge  it  nothing ,  but  my  confciencc 

That  finds  me  guilty  for  my  blacke  offence  ;  Exit  * 

Bo,  Follow  her  Neece, 

Shebeares  a  Plurilie  of  greifes  about  her. 

And  much  I  feare  the  weakenes  of  her  braine 
Should  draw  her  to  fome  ominous  exigent ! 

Would  the  had  ne’re,  infring’d  her  vow  to  Bateman 
Or  I  had  ne’re  knowne  this  wealthy  German ! 

If  he  prove  harlh  to  her,  i’Jc  make  him  know, 

An  inforc’d  hate  to  vengeance  is  not  flow  •  Exeunt  0  mnes* 

Enter  Jofhuat  his  Cat  in  a  firings  Miles ,  Ball, 

Bal.  Nay  fweete  Ja.be  perfuaded. 

lo.  Perfuade  me, I  fcorne  to  be  perfuaded  ?  Ball  thou  art 
Heathnifh,  for  the  offence  is  foule  which  thou  would’ft  cloake, 
I ’me  not  to  be  perfuaded ,  I  will  doome  the  creature  ,  and 
bumethecloakeofher  knavery  ;yet  in  fincerity  I  will  doc  no¬ 
thing  without  good  colour. 

CMil*  Thy  colour  s, J*.  were  better  bellowed  on  courie  wait¬ 
ing  women  Madam  Maker oones  that  fell  paintings  ,  ar.d  flop 
holes  with  plaifter  of  Baris. 

Ml  F  2  >  Jo  . 
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The  Tow-breaker^ 

l»l Mi llery  Miller ,thou  art  not  mealy  mouth’d  j  thole  be  the 
Heathen  babies,  the  May-poles  of  time,and  Pageants  of  vanity, 
but  I  will  convince  them  of  error  ,  and  fcourc  their  pollutions 
away  with  the  waters  ofmy  exhortations* 

Mu  Why  fhould’ft  thou  hang  thy  Cat? 

/o/.Tbouart  faucy %MtlUrgt  ought'ftnot  to  Cathechilemefo, 
Bal .  And  it  were  but  for  Country  lake. 

<Jlf/*Sweete  Jo.  confider  thy  Cat  is  thy  Countriman, 

Bal.  Hang  a  poore  Cat  for  killing  a  Moufe? 

Mi,  Knowing  the  proverbe  too,  Cat  after  Kinde. 

Bal.  As  it  is  inthepaintedcloath  too  ;  when  the  Cat’s  away 
the  Moule  will  play* 

I  of*  I,but  as  it  is  in  the  painted  cloath,beware  in  time  for  too 
much  patience, to  Dog  or  Cat  will  breede  too  much  offence.  She 
did  kill  a  Moufe,  I  but  when?  on  the  forbidden day» and  there¬ 
fore  fhe  mutt  die  on  Munday. 

Mi,  Then  fhall  thy  zeale  beproclaim’d/or  hanging  thy  Cat 
on  Munday  for  killing  a  Moufe  on  Sunday* 
lof  Miller  thou  art  drunke  in  thy  enormities ,  and  art  full 
of  the  cake  of  iniquity.  Gray^Argtiile^  Clifton . 

Bal.  Well, to  thy  execution  weeommitthee# 
lof.  Blefled  be  the  inftruments  of  filcnce ;  poore  Pnlfe  take  it 
not  ill  that  I  mutt  hang  thee ,  by  that  meanes  I  free  thee  front 
bawling  Maftifs,  and  fnarlingCurrs  ;  I  have  brought  thee  up 
of  a  whelpe ,  and  now  will  have  a  care  of  thy  end.. 

Gt .  A  notable  exhortation!  Ties  her . 

Clif.  Lift  to  the  fequell ; 

lof.  When  thou  art  dead  ,  thou  (halt  not  curfe  me 
for  my  proceedings  fhall  be  Iegall  ;  thou  art  at  the  barre 
of  my  mercy,  and  thus  I  afeend  to  judgment >  as  it  is  in  the 
painted  doath. 

Gr .  Harken  the  inditement., 

lof.  Tybcrt  the  Cat ;  as  it  is  in  the  painted  cloath,©  f  the  Butt, 
and  Cocke  ,  fomedmes  houfe*kecper,  drudger  or  (corner  to 
Marma&nke  Ioffe*,  Limner  alias  painter*  ftainer,&  now  thecor- 
re&cror  extirper  ofvermine,as  Rats,  Mice,  and  other  wafpifh 
Wii&allsjthou  art  here  indited  by  thy  dearc  Matter  Marmadttke 


— 
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\  i  .  -  V  *  ■  . 

■'  of  the  fay  re  Maid  of  Clifton.  \ 

hJhuA  for  breaking  of  the  hsgh-day,whatfayft  thou  for  thy  felfc? 
guilty  or  not  guilty  ?  hah. 

Qr.  Would  (he  could  mew  non  guilty. 
lof.  Know ’ft  thou  not  ,  thou  filly  Cat  ,  that  thy  bre¬ 
thren  will  not  Kill  the  Cal fe  nor  ro ft  the  Mutton  nor  boyle 
their  flefti  Pots  on  the  high-daies  ?  was  it  not  decree’d  by 
’  our  learned  brother  aAbolt  Cabbidge  ,  Cobler  of  ^Amfter- 
dam  ,  that  they  fhould  be  held  uncleane,  and  not  worthy 
of  the  meanes  that  did  it,  and  did  not  expeft  Ctatchet  Code 
his  proud  fleih  in  the  Leene  for  making  inftirredtion  on  the- 
high  day  ? 

Clif*  A  point  well  watred.' 

lof.  Did  not  Nadab  the  Sowe-gelder  make  a  gaunt  of 
his  gelt  for  being  cumberfomeon  the  high-day  ?  Ha  thy  (Hence 
argues  guilt ;  haft  thou  not  ieene  the  whole  conventicle  of  bro¬ 
thers,  and  fillers  waike  to  St.  Anns ,  and  not  fo  much  as  afru&i- 
.  fying  Kiflfe  on  the  high' — 

§V.It  fc ernes  the  elc&Kiflfe  weekely. 
lof.  And  mu  ft  thou  kill  a  Moufe  f  oh  thou  wicked  Cat| 
could ’ft  not  turne  up  the  white  of  the  eie  for  the  poore  creature? 
thou  gluttonous  Car,  thou  art  now  arraigned,  f  adjudgethee 
to  be  hanged  this  murid  ay,  for  killing  a  Moufe  yefterday  being 
the  high-day.  Qffw  to.hangher. 

CJr.  Stay,  ftsy,  a  pardon,  a  pardon  i 

lof  I  am  hot  in  my  zeale  ,  and  fiery  in  expedition, 

Clif.  Wee’letalke  with  you  hereafter* 

lof  I  was  executing  a  point  of  ju  ftice,  cq  uity, and  confciencc:,  ■ 

Gr. A  pleafant  Tragecomedy/he  Catbeing  {cap*t3  , 

What  Trumpets  this? 

Enter  CroJJe.  ■ 

Crof.  Monlucke  ,  Bifhop  of  Patens, 

Newly  anchor’d  in  the  haven  of  Infeeith, 

Defires  fafe  convoy  by  your  honours  forces, 

From  the  red  Bra  yes  to  Edenborough  Caftle, 

The  reft  on  entervew  he  will  impart. 

Such  entertainment;  as  the  warre  affourds 

F?  ,  •  The 
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The  yorc-breaker, 

TheDrumtheFifFe,  the  thundering  Cannon, 

The  fhrill  Trumpets ,  andall  war-like  Cymballs, 

Such  Mufique  as  in  warrs  Souldiers  meafure 
Beftowon  him  ;  come  he  in  warr  or  peace 
He  fhalbe  welcome ) 

Io%  Oh  that  prophane  furplcfle,  ho,  ho,  ho. 

Enter  Monlncke  attendant  faints • 

Mon. Mary, King  Dolplins  o  wager  of  France 

And  heire  apparant  to  the  Scottijh  Crown?, 

Hearing  of  devaluations  in  her  Lands, 

And  the  oppreffions  that  her  neighbour  Princefle 
With  rough  ho flility  grindes  her  people, 

Me  her  Legat  {be  (ends  to  Eden  burgh , 

To  parley  with  her  Mother  the  Queene  Regent, 

Ana  Article  A  peace  twixt  her  deare  filter. 

The  Queene  of  England^nd  the  Lords  of  Scotland* 
If  our  conditions  may  be  made  with  honour, 

This  is  my  melfage. 

G>.  Ey  ther  for  peace  or  warre. 

The  Queene  my  Miftris  now  is  arm’d  for  both, 

For  like  a  vertuons  Princefle ,  and  a  Mother 
O’re  us  her  loving  fubje&s,  and  her  ions. 

She  knowing  a  Kings  fecurity  refts. 

In  the  true  love,  and  welfare  of  her  people, 
Raif’dthis  hoftility  for  to  guard  herfelfe, 

Not  to  offend  v  but  to  defend  her  owfie, 

Her  Secretary  Sicill now  attends 
On  the  like  Embafy  for  Edenburgh, 

Whither  your  feife  fhall  fafely  beconvoy’de? 

Mon.  You  are. an  honourable  foe- 

Gr ♦  Will  the  Queene, 

Lay  by  her  nicety  ,  rough  fil’d  phrafe, 

#And  not  articulate  too  much  with  England. ?  • 

For  by  the  power  of  warr  e  re  two  funs  rife 
Wcele  mount  the  walls  of  Leith,  and  facrifize, 


^ — —  -  ' 

or  the  fajre  Maid  of  C lifton. 

Her  guilded  Towres,and  her  Trench  infulters  i 
In  flames  of  fire  j  we  vow  to  hazard  Jives, 

And  honours  in  the  enterprizc.  Exeunt  O tunes* 

Enter  -Anne,  with  a  Torch ,  Vrjula  s  Bateman.,  wailings 

his  Piet  tire. 

An.  Softly,  foftly  ;  fie  on  your  creaking  fhooes,  what  noife 
they  make  ;  fhut  the  Dores  clofe,  it  does  not  here  us  a/ot , 
looke  well  to  the  Darneickc  Hangings ,  that  it  play  not  the 
Court  Page  with  us. 

Vrf.  Heer’s  not  fo  much  as  a  fhaddow  to  affright  us,for  mine 
ow«e  part  neythcr  Incubus  nor  Sucubus  can  doJt;I  fcare  not 
what  a.quickethingcandoe ,  and  I  thinke  y’ore  dead  things  are 
too  quiet  to  fay  any  barme 
An .  Yet  all  is  cleere  ,  no  frightfull  vifion 
Nor  Ghoftly  apparition  hauntes  me  yet ; 

Yonders  thy  father ,  good  powres  aflift  me. 

That  I  may  gaine  his  patience  to  heare  me. 

And  I  am  hardly  fatiffied. 

O.  B a.  Pigmalion  doated  on  the  peecehc  made, 

So  doe  not  I  upon  thy  pourtraiture. 

I  doe  but  hang  thy  faire  refemblanee  here 
To  tell  me  of  my  immortality. 

How  fenfible  young  Cedars  are  o*th  winde. 

When  as  the  aged  Oake  affronts  all  flormes 
’Tisdeath,  and  natures fault/or  the  Diamond, 

Of  blooming  youth  ,  defpife  decaying  age. 

He  might  have  tane  theeel’ce,  and  left  thee  boy* 

An.  Wdiomr.alkeshetoo  .?my  life  Coz,hehasaghoft  too-  '  J 
iTet  I  fee  nothing. 

Ba.  How  now  Hyena  ;  why  camft  thou  hyther  ? 
Com’ftthou  againe  to  gybe  my  miferies? 

Has  thy  maligneing  harted  father  fent  thee 
To  fcoffe  my  forowes?keepe  of  Icharge  thee, 

Thoudidhft  bewitch  my  poore  boy  with  a  Rifle, 

Thy  breath  is  fure  infe&ious ,  and  1  fcare 
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The  Vom-breaket^ 


Thcir's  fomething  in  thee  fmdlsofforcery# 

Stand  at  diftance. 

An,  Good  fir,  ufe  patience. 

That  in  extremity  is  foveraigne  Balme, 

Teares  be  my  vvitnes  I  come  to  comfort  yon. 

Yet  I  lee  nothing. 

Ba,  Teares  ?  ’tis  impoflible  f 
Marble  will  drop ,  and  melt  againft  the  raine. 

And  from  the  cragy  Rocks,  Fountainous  Floods 
Oft  get  inforced  ifTiies ;  but  togainc 
Relenting  teares  from  thy  obdurate  harte 
_  ‘Tis  impofiible,  as  to  force  Fire  from  fnow 
Water  from  flint,  fay  the  Sunfhallnotfhine, 

As  well  upon  the  beggeras  the  King, 

That  is  alike  indifferent  to  all. 

Vrf,  Good  fir  remember, 

Forgivenes  is  an  Atribute  of  Heaven. 

She  has  a  harty  forrow  for  her  finnes. 

And  comes  to  make  attonement,  if  you  pleafe. 

■An,  Still  1  nothing  any  where. 

Ba.  Pray  liften  ; 

Would  not  that  Phyfitian  be  well  hang’d 
That  for  hispraRife  fake  Kills  his  patient. 

And  after  pleades  a  forrow  to  his  freinds  ? 

She  weepes,  an  evidence  of  a  harty  forrow. 

My  boy  would  not  have  feene  her  weepe  thus  long. 

But  hee  d  have  minifter’d  comfort  !  my  teares 
Playes  the  theife  with  mine  eies  too. 

An, Yet  all  isfafe ;  fure  it  was  but  my  dreames. 

Sir  you  had  a  fon,  blefle  me  ’tis  here  now.  •  Enter  Ghott* 

In  the  fame  figure  that  it  uf’d  to  be. 

Peace  is  more  deare  ,  and  pretious  untome 
Then  a  nights  reft,  to  a  manturmoil’din  Law* 

My  eies  fet  heere  un-mou’d ,  i’le  gaze  with  thee, 

Vntill  the  windowes of  my  head  dropout. 

Rut  then  my  minde  wilbe  affii&ed  too. 

For  what  is  unfeene  there,  is  vifible  here. 

-  '  '  'Lead 
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or  thefiyrc  Maid  of  Clifton, 

Leade  me ,  iMe  follow ;  though  to  a  defart. 

Or  any  uncouth  place,  worke  thy  vengeance* 

And  doe  not  torture  me  alive ;  neyther* 

Gho.  All  things  keepe  their  time  l 
^».Let  all  times  daughters  which  aredaies3conve?t 
To  one  day,  and  bring  me  to  my  period, 

Ba*  Whomconvcrfes  (he  withall? 

V*rf*  To  her  unfeene  fancies. 

An.  See  with  eies  of  wonder/  fee  ! 

Ba,  What  fhould  I  fee? 

An.  Aske  you  what  ?  why  ’tis  your  fon, 

Juft  as  hedi’d,  looke,  looke,  there,  here,  there# 

Ba,  Is  this  thy  forow,  com’ft  thou  tomockeme  ) 

An.  Juft  heavensnotl  ]  fee  how  it  fmileson  you, 

On  rr.e  it  hurles  a  dejedtad  looke.  lakes  the  Pittur** 

Ba.  BecaufelhanghisPi&urene’re  my  bed, 

Com’ft  thou  to  laugh  me  !  out  out,  fond-ling  noe  I 
See  thus  I  gaze  on  it  j  ftroke  his  fnowy  hands. 

And  prune  the  curled  trefles  of  his  locks, 

Which  the  Artf-man  neatly  has  diftievell’d# 

Vrf.  Good  firjhave  patience*  hef’s  is  true  forow, 

And  not  derifion* 

Stands  betvceene the  P 'ttturc }<3°  GhoPk* 
nAn.  Another  Ganimede  1 
This  eye,  and  yon’djare one  ? this  front,  that  lip# 
Thischeeke,a  litlc ruddier  fhowes  themhat* 

The  very  aftiie  palenes  of  his  face, 

The  moflie  downe  ftill  growing  on  his  chin. 

And  lo  his  Alablafter  finger  pointing 
To  the  bracelet,  whereon  the  peeeeof  gold 
We  broke  betweene  us  hangs. 

■S^.Certcs  fhee’smadd*  ^ 

An.  Pray  come  hither, 

You  fhade  this  Pi&ure from  the  peariant  Sim, 

And  curtaine  it,  to  keepe  it  from  the  duft. 

Why  are  you  not  as  chary  then  of  that? 

Itlookesas  it  werccould,alaspoorePkfture3 

G  ' 
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The  Tow-breaker 9 

Ba.  Hec'rs  but  one  Pi&ure  l 
An.  I  fay  theirs  two. 

You  will  not  fee  this  for  to  five  a  Curtaine, 

His  knotty  curies,  like  to  Apollo's  tramells 
Neatly  are  difplay’d ;  IMe  fweare  the  Painter  , 

That  made  this  peeee,  had  the  other  by  it* 

Why  doe  you  not  fpeake  too  it  ?  ’tis  your  fonv 
May  be,  he’s  tongue-tide,  and  cannot  crave  blefling, 

Ba.  l  could  tell  thee,T  naifd  him  to  the  Earth 
Riveted  a  ftake  quite  through  his  bofome. 

And  bid  thee  goe  feeke  him ;  but  I  love  not 
To  mocke  miferies  j  i’le  take  this  PiSure  hence. 

It  troubles  your  fight. 

An.  And  you’d  removethat,rdethanke  you  ; 

Ba.  ’Tis  thy  fore  d  fancies ,  and  thy  guilt  together 
perfuades  thee  fo  jpray  thee  be  a  woman, 

Whom  thou  cam’ft  to  comfort  comforts  thee  ; 

Though  I  intended  to  have  hurl’d  at  thee, 

Stings  of  difiionour,ignominies, reproaches, 

And  all  the  ftocke  of  calumnies,  and  fcorne, 

W  hich  thou  art  guilty  off ;  now  my  pity 
Converts  them  into  forrowfor  thy  forrowesj 
Vrf.  A  biefling  crowne  you  for  it* 

An.  And  can  their  be  a  hope  you  will  forgive  me  ? 

Exit  Ghoft. 

Ba.  Hartily  I  doe— 

An.  See  i’ts  gone  now* 

As  if  it  vex’d  to  fte  your  clemency. 

Ba.  Di'icmpcr not  your  fclfe  at  fancies; 

Y our  time  haftens  to  maturity, 

Tare  very  big,  and  may  endanger  your  fruite, 

Ifyou  give  way  to  pafiions. 

An.  I’willbe  abortiuc, 

As  are  my  aitions ,  f  fhall  not  live 
To  take  felicity  in  it  l  fee  i’ts  here  agaiae* 

Enter- 


— 


- 


<?r  the  f ayr e  Maid  of  Clifton, 

Enter  Gboft ,  And  Exiti 

gho ♦  Kll  things  keepe  their  time# 

y3a.  Come  goe  with  me* 

I’le  give  thee  comfortable  cordial  Is 

That  (hall  remove  thefe  obje&s  from  thine  eies, 

Expelling  all  cifaftrous  accidents. 

And  plaine  thy  thoughts  as  fmooth  as  innocence. 

Which  when  thou  hear’ft,  then  in  rapture  boaft. 

Thou  dread’ft  no  vifions,fury ,feind  nor  Ghoft*  Exeunt  Omnet . 

An.  Be  you  my  counfellour,  and  father  too, 

Vrf  Whom  I  admire  for  noble  honefty. 

Adtus  Quartus,  Scena  Prim  a. 

Enter  Clifton ,Gr ej yAr guile  ,  Io(hnai  Miles , 

Ball ,  Souldiers . 

gr.  What  day  is  this  ? 

Clif.  Tuel-day  the  feaventh  of  May. 

Gr.  This  day  fhallin  our  Ena lift>  Calender  ftand 
Eyther  to  our  diflaonour,or  great  fames* 

W  hen  Chronicles  in  after  ages  tell 
Thefeventh  of  May  we  fcal’d  the  walls  of  Leith, 

We  have  begun,  dreadleffe  of  death ,  and  dangers, 

And  like  to  loyal  1  fubje&s  held  the  rights 
Of  our  deere  Miftris  Queene  Elizabeth. 

When  Captaine  Randall  gives  the  Alarum, 

Aflault ,  aflfaulc ,  each  man  falute  his  freind. 

Take  folemne  farewell  till  this  feige  have  end* 

Omnes •  A  {fault ,  afiault. 

Gr.  Holdes  every  man  his  charge  as  we  ordred? 

Cltf.  I  guelfe.  fo  my  Lord ; 

Hr&ardvsiih  his  Launce-tiercs  quarters 
T^wixt  Mount  Pelham ,  and  the  Sea  by  Weft. 

< .  G  2 


Stout 


The  Vow -breaker. 

Scout  Hary  fercy  with  his  barbed  fteedes 
Neighing  fora&ion  guardcs  the  Tents  by  Eaft, 

Argu'tle, with  foot  marches  for  the  Hill  Brey  ; 

Sir  Francis  Leeks  keepes  the  water-ports, 

I  the  greene  Bul-warke  oppofite  to  Doy fells 
With  tough  hardy  Nottingham  fliire  boyes 
Wee’lefall  before  we  fly, by  my  Hollidam » 

Gr»  I’leman  this  bul-warke ’gainft  proud  BLortigue* 

Harke,thc  Allarum,  each  man  unto  his  place.  Exeunt  Omtus, 

After  fejmrmifhes •  Enter  Grey  ,  meeting  Clifton 3 
~  with  Armour, 

Gy.  How  goes  the  day, fir  J amis  ? 

Clif.  Ti’s  bloudy. 

The  thuhderer,on  both  fides  foootes  his  bpultc 
¥alour  is  at  the  touch-ftoneoftrnetryatf; 

The  French  like  to  fo  many  gods  of  warre  / 

Bravely  brandifo  darting  fire  from  flecle > 

The  valiant  ScotArguiU commandos  theHiil,  f 
The  Towne.playes  fercely  ;  their  came  a  fliot 
Of  full  two  hundfeth  weight  into  my  Tent. 

Doy  fells  has  thriceaflaulted  mej  fac’d  him, 

And  from  his  fides  ,  like  Libian  Hercules , 

I  tore  the  rough  Nemean  Lions  Skin 

His  Armour  of  good  proofe  which  here  I  bearq 

And  will  not  part  from ,  but  with  Ioffe  of  life* 

^r.See  1  Ar guile  apeares* 

Arg.  Man !  the  water-ports, 

W ith  all  the  Engines  of  defenfive  warrer 

Well  fought  Vaughan  ft  mans  the  trenches  bravely 

Young  Arthur  G>vy  aflaults  the  ftony  mures, 

Vp  goes  the  fcaleing  Ladders,  now  they  mount. 

Now  Sommer fet ,  now  Bead,  now  Valiant  Brey , 

Towring  like  eager  Haukes  who  foall  get  high’ft  I 
Likeangery  Lions,  or  incenced  Fygers  ; 

The  Frenchmen  labour?  greedy  for  the  prey,  •  j 


or  thefajre  Maid  of  Clifton, 

0-  I 

Now  the  hardy  Scots  as  fwift  as  Roes,  . 

Clunbethe  walls,  and  toffe  the  Frenchmen  downe. 

Now  from  the  mount  their  thundring  Cannons  roare, 

Whofe  direfull  clangors  fluke  their  huge  ftru&ures, 

And  like  an  earth-quake  tumble  to  the  Earth, 

Their  ftceples,  Ordinance,  Gunners,  all  at  once, 

NotV  Inskeith,  Sutton ,  Newport,  Conway,  Fitton , 

As  dreadles  enter  dangers,  as  their  Tents; 

Accurfed  chance,  the  Ladders  are  too  fhort. 

Which  gives  a  treble,vantage  to  the  French . 

Now  thefoetriumphes,  nowour  white  coates  fall. 

Now  greanes  the  mother,now  the  virgin  fighs  ; 

Death  wilbe  mafler,  ntyther  party  vvinns 
Now  flies  the  Engltfh  ;now  the  French  follow, 

And  now  their  horfe-men  fling  about  the  lands, 

Howard  counterbuffs  their  canvafadoes 
Like  chaffed  Bulls,  or  foaming  Bores  they  flrive 
For  ma ftery ;  the  Frenchmen  flie  the  Towne, 

And  feeke  for  fhelter.  Now  men  your  Trenches, 

Count  Moiuguc ,  and  'Doj fells  fromthe  Towne 
Make  expedition  1  now  fings  the  god  of  warre 
His  direfull  Antbeames  ;  now  fight  ,or  never, 

We  now  are  free-men  or  clce  bona-men  ever* 

Alarum.  Enter  Doy  fells,  MortiguefSouUlers » 

Doy .  Thou  bear’ if  my  armour  Clifton  ; 
pif  My  Ho  lit  dam, 

Thanke  me  Doy  fells, l  did  not  take  thy  head. 

Mor,  I  came  to  feeke  thee,  Grey, 

Gr v  The  Towne  I  fee -was  too  hot  to  hold  thee,: 

Elce  thou’ft  have  nefl’d  in  thy  pent-houfe  ftill. 

C/if  Wec’le  not  articulate*  Alarums  Monluck l,  Crofje , 

Mon.  Th’effule  of  bloud  is  great,  betweenethc  Armies, 
VVhicb  bad  bene  better  never  fpent,then  ill ; 

You  or  our  party,  by  curcommiffion, 

VYe  doe  command  your  tariance ;  your  Lords 

'  •  •  '  '  G  .  .  ,Of 


7 be  lr<w-brealtr. 

Of  England,  and  of  Scotland  we  entreat 
A  litle  patience  ti]I  your  Heralds  fpeake. 

Crof‘  william  Cecill  the  Qtcenes  Secretary, 

Wotton  Deane  of  Canterbury  ,  and  Tcrke, 

With  fir  Ralph  Sadler  joynt  Commiifioners, 

Commands  thee  /<?&«  Lord  Qrey  ot  Wilton , 

Now  Generali  of  her  Majefties  forces, 

To  make  immediate  repaire  to  Edenbargh, 

And  prefent  lay  by  all  hoftility, 

From  this  houre  until!  feven  a  Clccke.at  night. 

Adon. The  like  on  your  allegiance  to  Mary  Dowager  of  France t 
and  Q.ueene  of  Scots,  we  doe  commend. 

Ador.  We  obey,  and  inftant  will  give  order. 

Ger.  The  like  doe  you  fir  larvis , 

Clif. Now  wehave  beaten  them  out  ofthe  Tovvne,they  come 
To  compofition* 

Ger  Give  order  through  our  Trenches,' Tents, Bui-warks, 

That  not  a  peece  of  great  nor  fmallcr  fhot 
Prove  preiudiciall  to  the  French  ;  until!  from  us 
You  havecom.miflion ;  my  Lord  of  Valens 
l’le  waite  on  you  to  the  commilfioners. 

If  we  have  peace  tis  welcome,  and  if  warre* 

We  arc  for  eyther  obje<5t,both  we  darre. 

Exeunt  Uldon.  Grey* 

Chf .  My  Hollidam. 

What  a  new  monfter  England  has  begot  , 

We  cannot  fight  becaufe  we  want  commiflion  ? 

Adertigue,  Doyfei/s, by  my  juft  Hollidam 
It  greives  me  that  we  rauft  not  fight  it  out. 

Comele’ts  (Lake  hands  ,  Till  feven  at  night  all  freinds 
After  fuch  greetings,  as  on  vvarr  depends. 

Day.  We  dread  not  chances.  Exeunt  Omncs . 

•  ill.  *  4113*]  -s  lli  Wi  W  41  A*  ‘  J  -  -  -.-a 

A  bed  covered  with  whire+Entey  PratleyJliagpy,  Long-tongue 

Barren  with  a  Child ,  Amie  tn  bed .  ? 

•  '  ^  '  1  r  i 

,nptflirnm«»t?i-.  A  ,*  viy  wo  o  t  *:  i-J 

Fra. Lord3 lord ,what  pretty  impesyou  are  in  your  majorities! 

Adarg,  < 


or  ihefiijrc  Maid  of  Clifton.  . 

Mag,  Is  it  a  man-child  Mother  Prat/e} 

Pra,  No  in-feoth  goffip  ( 'Mag-fj  it  is  one  of  us,  heavens  blefle 
theebabie,and  a  well  appointea  impe  it  is. 

Lon%  Sec  how  it  fmiles. 

'Barr.  That’s  a  figne  of  anger, t’will  be  a  (brow  I  lay  my  life. 

Pra .  No,r.o,Miftris^4rr^san,Infant  fmileing,  and  a  Lambes 
bleateirg  is  a  figne  of  fertility  it  is  fo  in  r time  dor us\  you 
frown’d  when  you  were  borne  ,  and  thatsthereafonyouarefo 
fterill ;  Artimedorus  faith  fo  in  his  fourth  booke. 

Mag,  What  pretty  dimples  it  has  / 

Long,  Fathers  none  nyes. 

Pra ,  None  nofe. 

Barr*  Smooth  fore-head  l 

Mag .  Cherry  lip  ! 

Pra,  Had  it  bene  man  child  ,  their  had  bene  three  evident 
fignes  of  an  whoremafter;a  Roman  Nofe, Cherry  Lip,  and  a  bald 
Fate, for  fo  Artimedorus  in  his  Problems. 

Mag,  V  Veil, well,  whofoever  got  it, ’tis  as  like  none  father 
as  an  Apple  to  aNut,infooth  Goffip  Pratle  it  is. 

Long,  it  fmiles  ftill  /  fnreit  was  begot  in  a  merry  houre. 

Barr.  Then  I  wa  s  got  in  a  merry  vaine  j  for  prail’d  be  to  me« 
mory  my  Mother  faid  I  hung  the  lip  at  my  nativity. 

c Mag.  Lord  Mother  Pratle  doe  the  Modernes  report 
foe  ? 

Pra, I  furelyGotfip  Mag-fy,  and  it  is  a  great  figne  of  frugality 
if  the  Starrs ,  and  Planets  be  concordant,  for  faith  Arnme- 
dorm  ;  if  it  be  borne  under  Venus  ,  it  will  be  faireas  you 
are  ,  if  under  Sol  ,  Rich  as  you  .  are  »  and  if  under  Mer¬ 
curic. 

APag.  Good  Mother  Pratle  what  is  that  god  APercury ?  is  it 
he  that  makes  the  white  c Mercury  waters, Ladies  fcoure  their 
faces  wit  ha  11  / 

Pra.  I  furely  GoiTip  ,  and  flop  their  wrineklcs  with  too, 
and  faith  Artwudorus ,  in  his  third  booke  of  his  Modernes,if 
borne  under  Ca£lory  and  Pollux, & ore  of  children* 

Mag .  Caller  ,  and  Bollux  ? 

Pra.  You  fpeake  broad  Gofiip,  'tis  Pollux. 

Magi 


\  ■  The  Pow-hreaktf) 

Ma£.  Why  Bollux  be  it  then ; furely  Barren  was  not  borne 
under  Bollux,  for  fhe  has  bene  marriedthis  feven  yeares,  and 
never  had  childe, 

Bar*  By  your  favour  Goflip  Afag-pj,  you  were  borne  under 
C  after,  and  Bollux  then,  for  you  had  two  children  beforeyou 
weare  married.  / 

Enter  Vrfula,  .  , 

Bra.  Infooth  Goffip,fhe  has  given  you  a  veny ;  Good  lacke 
miftris  Vrfula  ,  where  have  you  negotiated  Your  felfe ;  you 
fhonld  have  bene  prefent,  and  have  Negotiated  your  felle  about 
the  Maxims, and  principles  Ofchild-bearing  ;  what  l  you  had  a 
Mother  r  -  '  •  .  , 

Vrf.  Anda  Father  too,  Mother  mid-night. 

Bra.  No  matter  for  the  father ;  we  talke  of  the  furer  fide,  you 
may  be  fure  to  know  your  mother ,  when  your  mother  hardly 
knowes  your  father;  ’tis  a  very  facetious  point  ,  as  -Artimc* 

• dorm  in  his  bookeof  dreames  lets  it  downe. 

Enter  Boole* 

Vrf.  Here  comes  my  Vncle. 

'  Bra .  Off  with  your  hatt  fir, you  come  not  here  without  re-, 
verence,  fee  if  the  little  infidell  fmile  not  on  him  ,  bulfe  , 
bulfe ,  it. 

Bo.  Heavens  blefie  the  babe  !  what  wares  beare  my 
little  infidel!?  •  ■■ 

Bra.  Blefie  the  baby, it  has  fufficient  if  it  live  to  be  of  the 
fages.. - 

Bo*  I  meane  carries  it  an  Englift?  Pen,  and  Inke-horne 
Qr  a  dutch  watch  tankerd? 

.  />.<♦..  Blcfle  the  baby- — it  has — ey  marry  has  it/ 

Bo*  Is  it  a  boy,  has  it  a  purfe,  and  two  pence  in’ t  i 

Bra*  pie  fie  thebabyfithas  a  purfe.and  no  money  inc  yet, but 
it  may  have,  and  itpleafe  thed,eftinies. 

Bo. A  purfe.and  no  money  ;by  St  -Antony  I  thought  the  groome 
went  drunketo  bed,he  ftole  too’t  fo  early1 

Bra.  Looke  how  it  fmiles* 

p'V  * *• 
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or  the 'fay re  Maid  of  Clifton* 

Bo.  Admit  me  to  the  mother ; 

Vrf.  Shce’s  now  awake,  fir- 

Bo.  •  I  give  my  thanks  to  heavendaughter  Nan> 

Whofe  providence  hath  made  thee  a  mother, 
Rejoycethouinthc  firft  fruites  of  thy  wombe. 

If  any  fad  diftempers  trouble  thy  minde 
Sing  lullabies  unto  this  pretty  babe, 

Ana  they  will  vanifh  ;  this  muft  be  now  thy  comfort  ; 

An *  Juft  heaven ;  I  might  have  taken  comfort 
In  this  pretty  babe ;  now  it  is  too  late. 

Leave  me  your  blefling  Sir;  and  depart  hence, 

Ptf.You  have  fome  private  occafions%i’ me  not  to  queftion  Neece 
bring  the  groaning  cheece  ,  and  allrequifites,  I  muft  fupply  the 
fathers  place,  and  bid  god-fathers*  Exit* 

An*  Good  women  whofe  helpes  I  had  but  now* 

Tis  almoft  now  of  that  neceflity 
It  was  before:  I  pray  be  vigilant, 

For  if  you  (lumber,  or  (hut  your  eie-lids, 

You  never  (hall  behold  my  living  corps* 

Pm*B1c(Tc  us  daughter  fay  not  fo  /  1  hope  you  will  not  part* 
in  a  trance,  nor  ftcale  away inaqualmej  come,  cc md  what 
(hould  be  your  reafon?  - 

An.  Nothing  but  a  dreame. 

Pra.  An’t  be  a  dreame,  let  me  come  too  it  ;  was  it  a  for- 
rowfull  dreame  ?  Arttmedorru  faith  there  be  divers  kinde  of 
meates  engender  dreames  ;  as  Beanes  t  long  Peafon  Lentills, 
Cole-worts  ,  Garlicky  ,  Onions  ,  and  the  like  ;  Leekjs  ,  Chef- 
Nuts  ,  and  other  opening  Rootes  ,  as  Rad-dijb 3  Carrots* 
Skirrets  ,  Parfenips  ;  now  there  is  fome  flefh  is  provoca¬ 
tive  too  ;  as  the  Hart  ,  the  Bore  ,  the  mild  Hare  ,  and 
Beefe  ;  and  then  of  foWles,as  the  Crane ,  Ducke ,  Drake,  Goofe „ 
and  Buftard  ;  if  you  tafted  any  of  thefe  they  will  engender 
dreames*  N 

An.  Pray  marke  me,  and  let  my  words  be  written 
Within  your  minds,  asin  a  manufcript, 

That  when  it  proves  fo,  you  may  (ay  I  told  it* 

Lon,  Peace ,  and  heare  her  dreame* 


The  fa# -breaker, 

~d»Mc  thought  I  walk’d  a  long  the  verdant  banks 
Of fertill  Trent, at  an  un-ufuall  time, 

The  winter  quarter  ;  when  Herbes  ,  and  Flowers 
Natures  ehoifeft  braveries  ate  dead. 

When  every  faplefife  Tree  fad’s  at  theroote  ; 

Yet  then, though  contrary  to  nature, 

Vpon  thofe  banks  where  foaming  furgesbeate, 

I  gather  <\  Flowers,  Rofes  red,  and  Damaske, 

Love  Pauncies,  Pinc\s ,  and  gentle  Dajfadils , 

That  feldome  budds  before  the  Spring  time  come.?, 

FDaifies ,  Cow/lopps ,  Harebells,  Marigoulds., 

Bnt  not  one  bending  Violet  to  be  feene. 

My  apron  full  I  thought  to  pafle  away, 

And  make  a  Garland  of  chde  firagrancies; 

Juft  as  I  turn’d, I  fpide  a  lovely  perfon  s 
Whole  countenance  was  full  of  iplendancy 
With  filch  tmbelUlhings,  as  I  may  imagine 
Better  then  name  them  ;  it  bad  me  follow  it. 

Then  me  thought ,  it  wenc  upon  the  water. 

As  firmelyasonland  ;  I  covetous 
To  parley  with  fo  fweet  a  frontifcpeecc 
Leap’d  into  th'water ,  and  fo  dround  my  lelfc. 

Pray  watch  me  well  this  night ;  for  if  you  fleepe, 

I  /Hall  goe  gather  Flowers  ,  and  then  youle  weepe 

Vrf.  T’wasa  ftrange  dreame  ! 

Fra. But  a  very  true  one  ;  looke  you  ^rtime^ortu  inhis  third 
booke  of  his  Moderns  faith  to  dreame  of  Flowers  is^ety  good 
to  a  woman  in  cbild*bed  ;  it  argues  fhe  /hall  foone  enjoy  hc£ 
husband  ,  to  walke  on  the  Seas  fpecifies  to  a  man, delight, 
but  to  a  womanadiflblute  life  for  the  Sea  is  like  a  harlot, 
aglicery  face,  and  a  broken  heart.  Come, come, doe  you  fleepc? 
wecle  watch  ;  by  this  good  drinke ;  Goftip  Mag-pjf  l  was 
aimoft  dry.  . 

-An.  Lay  the  babe  by  me  that  I  may  Kific  it ; 

Fra*  So,  fo,  fhe  fleepes ,  come  lit  round  .  and  lets  have  a 
Carroufe  to  the  Iitle  inhdell# 

T rj*  l  marry  fir  this  is  a  fiient  hour*,  $cir  teeth  will  not  let 

-  V  the® 
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or  tbefajre  Afaidof  Clifton. 

their  tongues  wag.  Well  drunck  Mother  mid-night,  noW 
will  (he  fweare  by  this  Wine  ,  till  fhe  foke  the  Pot  were  it 
a  fathoms  deepe. 

Pra ,  By  this  good  liquor,it  is  (o* 

Vrf*  Here’sfweete  fwearing,and  deepe  vo  wes,  fhe  goes  to’th 
bottoms  at  every  oath. 

Mag. And  I’faitb  Goftip  Long-tongue  when  peipcs  the  Onion 
out  o’thparfley- bed, when  (halls  come  to  your  fta ft? 

Lon .  Truely  Goftip  Mag-py  when  Casier  ,  and  Bollux 
jaignes. 

Vrf. Sweete  Mother  Pratle  what  be  thofe  Caftory and  Bolluxl 

Pra.  Twinns  daughter  that  rule  moft  the  figne being  in  Virgo , 
looke  you  Goftip  Jfcrr**, could  you  once  dreame  of  fore  cies 
you  (hould  be  furc  of  children? 

Barr.  Good  footh  Mother  Pratle ,  the  firft  time  I  dream’djl 
waswithchild  I  got  a  husband  presently. 

Pra .  By  this  dyet-bread  ui rtimedorus  faith  fo ;  markeMiftris 
Vrfula ,  to  dreame  to  have  Lyce,eyther  in  head  or  body,in  fome 
quantity  ftgnifies  a  proper  man  well  appointed  ;  ana  by  this 
drinke  I  dream’d  my  husband  when  he  came  firft  a  woing  ; 
camei*th iiknes ofa  Kentifh  twindle  Pippen;  that  is  juft,  as 
if  two  ftones  grew  together ,  no  fooner  was  I  married  ,  but 
I  had  two  Tonnes  prefently  jUft  as  -Artimedorus  faith  by  this 
diet-bread. 

frf.  They  have  fworne  all  the  V  Vine,  and  Banquet  away. 

Barr.  1  know  not  what  your  twindles  are, but  i’me  iure  I  ten¬ 
der  Caller  ,  and  Bollux  as  dearely  as  any  of  you ;  I  cannot 
dreame  ,  heigho — 

Pra .  You  begin  t©  be  fteepy ;  I  can  preferibe  you  a  medi¬ 
cine  of  P0ppy  t  Matter  agora,  and  other  drowfy  Sirrops  ;  heida 
all  a  deepe  ?if  my  charge  ftcepes,let  mereft/or  by  this  driqke 
i’me  heavy  too-—  -All  jleepes . 

Vrf*  The’ir  all  afleepel  have  a  heavy  (lough, 
Comeo’remyeie-lids  ;  Somifdorc  hath  ftruckc  me, 

I  cannot  wake ,  and  muft  give  way  to  reft, 

H  z  fleets 


The  yon-breaker^ 

Sletpe.  Enter  Gboft* 

Gh.  Deaths  eldeft  daughter  fleepe  with  fileheics 
Has  charm’d  yond  beldams,  no  jarring  clockc 
Nor  murmuring  winde  dares  oppofe  juft  fete* 

Awake  fond  mortal!  ne’rcto  fleepe  againe. 

Now  is  the  time  I  come  to  claime  my  promife. 

Alive  or  dead  I  mu  ft ,  and  will  enjoy  thee. 

-An.  Blefte  me  I  was  in  my  dreame  againe  ;  ha  t 
Mothers,  Cozens,  Mid-wife,  all  drown’d  in  fleepe  ? 

Then  my  decreed  houreis  here  let  downe 
1  muft  away  r 

Gh>  With  expedition  i 
The  Fetry-man  attends  thee  at  the  verge 
Of  Cocitui ,  and  footy  Acheron , 

And  he  fhall  waft  thee  into  Tmay, 

Where  perjury  ,  and  falfe-hood  finds  reward 
There  (halt  thou  readethy  hiftory  of  faults. 

And  mong’ft  the  furies  finde  juft  recompence. 

Tie  bring  thee  over  Turrets, Towres, and  Steeples, 

O’re  ftiaay  G  roves  ,brineifh  Mears,and  Brookes, 

The  flattring  Sea  to  me  is  navigable, 

O’re  fteepy  Mountaines,  and  the  craggy  Rocks, 

Whofe  heights  Kifle  Starres, and  flop  the  flying  Clouds 
Wce’Ie  through  zstmCtasSwallones  inrecourfe. 

The  Chauntedeere  fummons  my  retreat,  . 

Signing  a  period  to  my  pilgrimage  ; 

From  nipping  frofts,  and  penetrating  blaftes 
Could  Snowes,blackethawes, and  mifty  killing  dcawe$ 
1’le  lead  thee  to  the  ever-flarping  Furnace, 

That  like  a  Feaver  fed  by  oppofite  mcates, 

Engenders,  and  confumes  it  lelfe  with  heate. 

Tie  peirce  the  Aire  as  with  a  thunder  bolt. 

And  make  tbypaffage  free  ;  makefpeede  away 
Thy  broken  comraft,  now  thou  goeft  to  pay- 
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oy  the  fay  re  Maid  of  Clifton. 

r,  r  '  (*  V.  '<  >•.  ,  *  3*Jf 

Enter*  Shee  leaving  her  bed . 


>/#.  Oh  belpe ,  fuccour :  helpe  /  wives,  cozens,  Mid- wives. 
Good  Angels  guard  me,  I  goerbut  cannot  tell. 

Whether  my  journey  be,  to  Heaven  or1  hell* 

Vrf.l  have  flept  tbishoure,bow,  d’yee  cozen  ?  ha  ?c02en,heres 
ay  me,where,alas  no  where,  ay  me  fhe’s  gon, fhe’ s  gon* 

Bra.  Heigho ;  what’s  the  matter  Miftris  Vrfitla  l 
Vrf*  Alas  1  my  cozen, fhe’s  gon,  fhe’s  gon. 

Alar  .Mary  ]ove  forbid* 

Long.  I  did  not  like  her.  dreame. 

Barr*  Nor  I ,  I  promife  you* 

Pr*»  Difpatchevery  one  feverall  waies  fome  to  th’  feilds  Tome 
to’th  water-fidejlas  ’tis  but  a  fit;twill  beover  prefently— away  3 
away  Icvcrally *  I  v  •  ;  .  0  ' 

C  ’  -  ^  ‘  ;;  [  ••  i  1  •  a.  5  ’  '■  '  • 

Exeunt ,  And  Enter  Boote, 


■  V  .  .  *  '  V*  ■*  •  •  • 

Bo*  What  meancs  this  noife/ how  comes  my  doores  opess 
at  this  time  o’th  night  >  l  hope  my  daughters  well, 

Vrf*  Oh  hr  fhee  is - 

Bo,  Not  dead  I  hope* 

Vrf*  I  know  not  that  neythersbut  whilft  wc 
A  fteriong  watching  too ke  a  litlereft 
She’s  ftoine  put  of  her  bed  ,  and  fled  away, 

Thedoores  quite  open,  and  the  infanthere* 

enter  Women  bringing  ^xBnne* 


Bo.  Heaven  biefle  her  ,*  T  am  ftrucke  dead  with  griefc 
She  has  beene  fubje&  to  diftemper’d  paflions 
Jove  grant  fhe  works  no  harme  upon  her  felfe. 

Me  chinkes  fhe  fhould  not  for  the  infants  fake, 

Poore  babe  it  (miles,  it  Jacks  no  mother  yet. 

Till  it  mifle  the  breft,  fhe  can»ot  be  farre 
But  they  may  find  for  out  jtheir's  a  great  Snow 

H  3  .  •  Paine 


7 he  Vow-brealcr, 

Fal’ne  this  night, and  by  her  foote  ftepps  they  may 
Eaftly  trace  her,  where  fhe  is* 

„  Krf.  Oh  mifery  ! 

Behold  the  fad  deft  i  pedhicle  of  woe, 

That  ever  mortal  I  eics  tooke  notice  off. 

Tra.Wc  trac’d  her  through  the  Snow,  ftep,  by  ftep, 
VntiU  we  came  unto  the  River  fide. 

Where  like  a  cunning  Hare  (he  had  indented 
To  cozen  her  per fuers, and  cozen’d  her  felfe 
For  dround  we  found  her  on  the  River  fide 
Nigh  Collicke  Ferry- 
Bo.  Oh  my  poore  girle ! 

r.  Enter  Bateman  with  his:  Pttture. 

•  -  .*1  '  . ’  1  .  1  j  t  4)  -  • .  *  *  1 

Ba .  Oh  my  poore  boy  ! 

Bo.  How  happy  had  I  beene  if  (he  bad  liv’d  ? 

Ba.  How  happy  had  I  beene  ifhe  had  liv’d  ? 

Bo. W hoes  that  which  cechocsme}playing  the  wanton 
With  my  miferies-*’ 

*  $a*  I  come  to  fee  how  forrow  does  become  thee 
Doo’ft  thou  remember  that  ? 

Bo  .What  mak’ft  thou  here,is  there  no  other  wracke. 
To  worke  my  miferies  higher,but  thy  felfe, 

And  art  thou  come  for  that  ?oh  my  poore  girle* 

Ba.  Monfter,  behold  my  poore  boyes  ni<fture, 

Thou  would’ft  not  (hed  ateare,nor  lend  a  figh, 

Poore  emblem  of  a  penitential  1  heart. 

When  inthefearmes  I  hug’d  my  dead  boyes  corpes. 
Now  monfter,  whoi’ft  will  vveepe  or  figh, for  thine? 
Bo.  Monfter  thou  troubled  me* 

Ba.  Murderer  I  will. 

See  what  the  fruites  of  wealth  havO  brought  thee  now, 
Aneveriafting  fcandallto  thy  name* 

Aconlcience  full  of  horror,  and  black  deedes  ; 

Natures  external!  fupetftu’  ies 

Her  white,  and  red  £&rth?rubbidg,droire,and  oare. 
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enbefajre  Maid  of  Clifton.- 

Which  {he  but  lent  thee  to  kefcpe  Marcs  withali. 

Thou  haft  converted  to  moft  gtoffe  abufes, 

Thou  would  ft  not  elfe  have  fcorn  d  my  poore  boys  love. 
To  match  with  wealthy  Germany  fee  thy  fruits. 

Thy  bases,  and  foundations  now  are  luncke. 

And  looke  there  lyes  the  mines  of  thy  workes. 

JSo.Ohmifery  !my  hart-ftrings  cracke  with  griefe. 
Yet  willnot  burft,  oh  fay;  haft  thou  yet  done  ? 

Ba.  Noe,  I  will  make  thee  fcnfible  of  thy  ils,. 

Fir  ft  thou  art  caufer  of  thy  daughters  death. 

For  thou  enforc’d  her  to  the  breach  of  faith  j 
Next  my  fonns  ruin,  whom  parac’d  like. 

Thou  laugd  ft  at  in  his  fatall  tragedy  ; 

Whom  but  a  villainethat  abjures  all  lawes. 

That  breakesall  precepts,  both  of  heave’ns*  and  mans. 
And  natures  too  could  have  done  this>  ihould  l 
Like  one  that  dares  affront  divinity 
Laugh  at  thy  daughters  fail* 

Bo.  Haft  thou  done  yet  i 
X  doe  befeech  thee  for  this  infants  fake, 

VVhichfets  a  fmiling  brow  on  miferies. 

And  even  by  mftimftyprayes  thee  to  forgivc3 
C ommilerate  my  woes 5  it  greives  me  now 
I  did  deri’d  thy  miferies  ;  be  but  content 
I’le  weepe  till  thou  fhalt  fay,it  is  enough 
So  that  we  may  be  friends. 

Ba.  I  cannot  chufe* 

Butbearc  a  burden  in  calamities  j 

Our  angers  have  like  tapers  fpent  themfelves, 

And  oncly  lighted  others  ,  and  not  us. 

Striving  like  great  men  for  fupremaey  1 
We  have  confounded  one  anothers  goodnes. 

Come  we  will  be  freinds ,  i’le  dig  a  foleme  cell. 
Which  (hall  be  hunjr  with  fables  round  about. 

Where  we  will  lit ,  and  write  the  tragedy 
Of  our  poore  children  s  i’ic  ha’it  fo  fet  downe 
As  notone  eye  that  vewes  it?but  (hail  weepe 


- 


The  faw-breaket. 

Nor  any  care  but  fadiy  fhall  rclenr,  s  ?  ^  ,  v 

For  never  was  a  ftory  of  more  rmh, 

Theli  this  of  him, and  her, yet  nought  but  truth .  Exekut  Omnecl 

,  i  ...r<  i  •  .  .  /;  , 

Aft  us  Quintus  ,  Scena  Prim  a. 

t i 1  -i li  •  ■  1  A3  ■  J  .  .  ■  1 ^  J  k ^  liH  /i  •  v  'L 

Enter  A r guile,  Cl  if  tort ,  Mjnluckc,  J  o»  Ball,  Miles  > 
Souldiers  Mertigne,  Doy fells,  Souldiers 

on  the  tV sill s* 

Clif.  A  fter  the  hand  of  warre  has  raz’d  your  walls. 

Affrighting  peace  from  your  fvsry  beds, 

And  like  the  reaper  with  his  angry  fickle 
Leaves  the  Earth  full  of  foares,  and  wounds, 

Yet  after  platters  her  with  her  owne  crop; 

Socome  we  after  warre,  bloudy  turmoiles 
To  bring  you  peace ,  which  had  you  fued  before, 

Thoulands  that  now  ly  boweld  in  the  earth 
Had  liv’d  to  memory  what  we  have  done. 

Set  ope  your  gates,&  with  fpred  armes  embrace  her 
For  which  as  foilowes  yee  have  articulated , 

CMon.  Which  we,  Monlucl*,  Bifhop  of  faience 
Lahojfe  ,  Amyens  joyntcommifiioners 
For  themoft  chriftian  King,  and  ^ueene, 

Francis, and  Mary  o?  France,  and  Scotland, 

Have  Confirm’d. 

Mor»  CD oy.  Which, we  as  duty  bindes,muft  obey. 

Chf  The  Articles  thus  followe,  The  mod  mighty  Princeffe 
Elizabeth  by  the  grace  of  God  ,  of  England ,  France  >  and 
Ireland  ^ujeene ,  defendor  of  the  faith,  &c  and  the  mod 
Chrifiian  King  ,  Francis ,  and  CMarj  ,  by  the  fame  grace 
King  ,  and  Queenc  of  France  ,  and  Scotland  have  bore 
Record  upon  a  reconciliation  of  peace  ,  and  amity  to.be 
inviolably  kept  betweene  them,  their  (ubjcfts,Kingdomes, 
and  confines ;  and  therefore  in  their  names  it  is  ftraitly  com* 
manded  to  all  manner  of  perfons  ,  borne  under  their  obey- 

fauces. 


or  thefayre  Maid  of  Ciifton, 

fances,  or  being  in  their  fervices,  to  lay  by  all  hoftility  eyther 
by  Sea  or  Land  ,  and  to  keepegood  peace  eyther  with  other 
from  this  time  forwards ,  as  they  will  anfwer  therto,  at  their 
utmoft  perils ;  long  live  Elizabeth,  Francis  p. nd  Mary  j 
Omn*  Long  live  Elizabeth  ,  &c. 

Mor>  We  much  defire  to  beare  the  Articles, 

On  which  this  peace  ftands  folly  ratifi’d. 

Clif  They  are  thirteene  in  number ; 

The  principal!, and  of  moft  effect ,  are  thefe, 

That  the  French  Souldiers,  and  all  men  of  wane 
Leave  the  Realmeof  Scotland  intwenty  daies, 

Sixe  fcore  Souldiers,  onely  are  excepted. 

Three  (core  of  them  to  remaine  at  Inskeith , 

And  threefcore,  attheCaftle  of  Dun-barr? 

Their  wages  to  be  paid  from  the  eflates 
of  ;and  to  live  Jawfull  fub/e&s 

To  theLawes,  and  ordinances  of  that  Retime, 

All  fortifications  in,  or,  about  Leith, 

Which  by  the  French  was  built,  (halbe  defaced. 

That  France  conveigb  not  any  man  of  wane 
Nor  ammunition  into  this  Land, 

Without  a  free  confent  in  Parliament, 

-  Of  the  three  eftates  of  thefe  great  Kiugdomes. 

That  Francis > and  Mary  King ,  andjgyeene  ot  France  ^ 

From  henceforth  beare  not  the  Armes  of  England 

Which  folely  appertaine  to  our  dread  Miftris 
The  gj*,e*»e  of  England ,  and  to  no  other* 

Thefe  as  you  hope  for  peace,  you  muft  obferve* 

Mor»  W e  fubjeds  arethehands,Kiogs  are  the  heads. 

And  what  the  head  commands,  the  hands  muft  a ft, 

'  Ourbarrocadoed  portalls  lhall  flie  ope. 

And  yeild  entrance ;  if  war-like  Cltfton  pleafe, 

As  wehave  fought  together  ,  fo  weeTefeaft, 

Such  viands,as  a  raixed  Towne  can  yeild 
You  ftiall  receive  ; noble  fir  Francis  Leake 
Hath  in  this  manner  proclaim'd  this  peace 
_  On  the  North-fide  whom  we  will  gratulate 

I  ,  .  .  With 
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T  he  Feiv-br t  aker ^ 

Which  tearmes  of honour ,  will  it  plcafc  you  enter  l 
flif.  By  my  Hollidam,  we  accept  your  offer; 

Lay  by  your  armes ;  ftill  after  frayes  come  feafts. 

To  which  we  Souldicrs,  are  the  welcom’d  gudis  ; 
Vnbraceourdrurnsjinrteadof  wart’s  Ailarmes}  Exeunt  Omncs . 
Wee’Je  meete,likeconftant  loveps,armein  armes  >nifi  Cro^e^BaU 
Bal'SceJoJkuajs enter’d,  one  cup^of  briskeOrleance  Makes 
him  i’th  temper  he  was  when  he leap'd  into  Leene* 

Crof  Will  he  be  drunke  ? 

BaL  Moft  fwine-like,and  then  by  the  vertue  of  his  good  li¬ 
quor  hee’s  able  to  convert  any  Brownifticall  filter* 

Crof  An  excellent  quality  l 

^/.Nay,inthatmoode,you  fhallhave  him  ,  Mead  ofpre* 
{tr\x\x\oPtramus^nd7hifbe,  perfonate  Cato Cenferious  }and  his 
three  fons^onelyin  one  thing  he,sout,oneofGf/0\r  fonshang’d 
himfelfe.  and  that  he  refer’s  to  a  dumbe  (how  ; 

„  Crof \  Me  thinks  he  fhould  hang  himfelfe  for  the  /eft  fake* 

BaL  As  he  did  his  Cat  for  killing  a  Moufe  on  Sunday,  fee! 
he  has  top’d  the  cannikin  already  ;  now  will  hefingtreafon 
familiarly, being  fober,  aske  him  why  he  did  it  i  infincerity  ,  it 
was  not  he,  itwashisdrinke. 

Enter  "Jo/hua,  reeling  with  J ackj,' 

Jof. As  it  is  in  the  painted  cloath,  in  fincerity  jg'cd  liquor 
quickens  the  fpirit* 

When  fritm  the  warrs  /  doe  returnei 
And  at  a  cup  of  good  Ale  mourner 
Tie  tell  how  7  ownes  without  fire  wedidburne , 

and  is  not  that  a  wonder} 

Bal.  That’s  more  then  the  painted  rloath/ 

Ipf*  Tie  tell  how  that  my  (jene/all , 

Enter’d  the  breach  ,  and  Jcahd  the  wall} 

-And  made  the  formofi  battery  of  dll , 

and  is  not  that  a  wonder  ? 

Crft. 
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$r  tbefayw  Maid  of  Clifton, 

Cref [  Admirable  l 

lof.  How  that  wff  went  to  take  a  Fort , 

And  tooke  it  too  in  warr-ltke  fort 
Pie  frvear e  that  a  ly  ts  a  true  report s 

and  is  not  that  a  wonder  ?  *- 

Cr°L  Then’s  wonder  in  that  y]o  ! 
v  How  that  we  Souldters  ,  had  true  pay, 

And  cloathy  and  vit'les  every  day. 

And  never  a  Captatne  ran  away, 

and  is  not  that  a  wonder  ? 

Bal.  Nay,  and  but  fixe  daies  to’th  weeke. 
lof.  Is  there  any  man  here  defires  to  edyfie  ?  laminthehu- 
mour  of  converting  I  was  converted  in  my  drinke,  and  ib 
aremoft  of  my  bretheren;  I’leftandwhilel  am  able,  ani  then 
will  goefleepeon  it*  Exit  lof 

i?*/.Hce’s  gone  both  waiea  ;fee  the  French  Lords,&  our’s  enter, 

-/-  .  ,  i  .  » • 

Mufique,  Enter.  Lord  Grey ,  Clifton  ,  Ar guile,  attendants 
■MonlnckeiMortiguei  Doy fells ,  all  embrace ♦ 

Mon*  On  honorable  tearmes  we  now  embrace* 

GV*  If  what  we  articl’d  be  full  perform’d  _ 

Clif.  They  are  my  Lord  in  each  particular. 

And  the  French  ready  to  depart  the  Towne, 

By  my  Hollidam ,  they  have  feafiedus. 

Not  like  to  foes  but  friends,  tis  my  wonder, 

Thatabefeiged  fowne  could  yeild  fuch  Cates, 

In  fuch  extremities  and  exigents. 

Full  forty  feverall  meffes,yct  not  one, 

Eytheroffifli  or  flefb,oneIy  enedifh, 

W  hich  was  the  daintieft  ,(a  powder’d  horle) 

That,  I  tooke  notice  off. 

Gr.  Large  ftomacks,  and  empty  fallet  difhes 
Are  the  French-mans  viandes  ;  his  banquetings, 

Cloyesnot  theliomacke,but  gives  fatiety, 

A  frefh  appetite >  that  makes  tjbe  body 

I  ?  .  AwUve 
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The  Fcw-breaker,- 

A&ive,  and  full  of  generous  fires,  ' 

Full  difhes  are  like  potions  unto  them, 

I  know  not  whether  nicety  or  want ; 

Clif  By  n\y  Hollidam  \  want,  want, 

Give  rr.e  the  Englifl?  chine  $  and  that  feedes  men. 

And  they  that  feedewell,  certainly  will  fight 
Vnlcffe  lome  Woolf e,  or  maw -Worme  be  intcrnate j 
Arg .  I  relilh  your  opinion. 

Gr,  Lords  of  you  may  depart  at  pleafure. 

F.  Lo.  Profperity,and  peace  ever  t’wixtFr-awc^and  Engl  Ana* 

E .  Lo,  Amen  faith  England ;  when  France  forgets  her  pride 
England  will  honour  her, 

Gr,  Conie  my  coemates  inwarre, 

Our  Souldiers  inlfantly  fhall  march  for  Barmcke, 

The  Duke  of  Norfolk e ,  waites  their  arrivall- 
Sir  Francis  Leafy  (hall  give  them  fafe  conduft, 

You,  -Ar guile -i  Clifton ,  and  my  felfe 
W ith  expedition  are  for  Nottingham, 

To  meete  our  peerleffe  princeCfe  Elizabeth 
Who  in  her  progrdfe  there  will  lay  her  Court. 

Arguile  fhall  there  receive  the  hoftages 
Due  to  the  federary  Lords  of  Scotland,  _ . 

Wee'le  turne  warr’s  clangors  into  mufik’s  fweete. 

And  like  new  veiled  pares  in  wed'Iocke  meete  Exeunt  Omncs* 

Enter,  Miles.,,  and.  Ball, 


Bal.  What  if  it  were  a  Puppet-play  ?  - 
Mi,  Abfurd !  abfurd !  thei’le  be  out  in  turning  up  the  white  of 
the  eies,  befides,ther's  none  of  us  can  fpeake  i’th  nofe. 

Bal,  Yes ,  J ofhua  ; 

Mi,  Moftabhominable !  wood’ftthouhave  a  Puritan  fpeake 
to  a  Play  ;  a  Puppet  Play]  thou  ought'll  to  be  burn’d  for  thy 
hereticall  conceit, why  thou  poifon’d  fowter,wood’ft  thou  have 
a  Puritan  fpeake  to  a  Play  ?  flill  give  me  the  hobby-Horfe. 
Bal,  But  who  fhall  play  the  hobby-Horfe,  Mailer  Major  l 
Mi.  1  hope,  I  lookers  like  a  hobby-Horfe  as  Mailer  Major 
I  have  notliv’dtg  th^fe  yeares,but  a  m^n  woo’d  thinke  I  fliouid 
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or  the  fay  re  Maid  of  Clifton. 

beold  enough,  and  wife  enough, to  play  the  hobby-Hcrfe,  af- 
well  as  ever  a  Major  on’em  all ; 

Bal.  Not  fo,cholericke  Miles , 

cJWi.Letthe  (.Major  play  the  hobby-Horfe  among  his  brfi- 
theren  ,  and  he  will ,  I  hope  our  Towns  Ladds  cannot  wants 
hobby-Horfe,  have  I  practic’d  my  Reinea  my  CarreeVcs,  ray 
Pranekers,my  Ambles,my  falfe  Trotts,my  fmooth  Ambles,  and 
Canterbury  Paces,  and  fhall  Mafter  Mapr  put  me  befides  the 
hobby-Horfe  ? 

Bal*  Thou  wilt  not  underftand  me  CUl/esl 

Mi.  I  am  an  afle  if  I  doe  not ;  have  I  borrow’d  the  fore  Horfe* 
bells  his  Plumes,  and  braveries, nay  bad  his  mane  new  {home, 
and  frizl’d  ,  and  fhall  the  (JMajor  put  me  besides  the  hobby- 
Horfe  $  let  him  hobby- Horfe  at  home ,  and  he  will  1 

Bal.  Thou  art  impatient- 

Mi.  Woo’d  it  not  make  a  man  impatient ;  am  I  not  going  to 
buy  ribbons, and  toyes  of  lweet  Vrfula  for  the  Marian^ and  Ihail 
not  I  play  the  hobby-Horfe  ? 

Bal.  Why  then,  let  the  Major  fpeake  the  Oration ; 

Mi.  Difgracefulf  am  not  I  able  to  make  a  narration  to  the 
Prince,!  have  plai’d  a  Major  in  my  time.with  as  gooddacity  as 
e5re  a  hobby -Horfe  on’em  all ;  and  the  Major  will  prompt  me, 
let  him  ,  he  fhall  finde  ,  i’le  ftand  out  like  a  man  ©f 

v  entry. 

BaU  What  (hall  J ojbua  doe  ? 

Mu  Not  know  of  it  by  any  meanes,  hee’l  keepe  more  flic 
with  thehobby-Horfe,  then  he  did  with  the  Pipers  at  ledbury 
Bull-running  j  provide  thou  for  the  ‘Dragon  ,and  leave  me  for  a 
hobby-Horfc* 

Ball*  Feare  not,  i’le  be  a  fiery  Dragon,  . 

Enter  Vrfula . 

tMilo  And  I  a  thtlnd’ring  S[.  George  as  ever  rode  on  horfe- 
backe,  but  fee  younders»fweete  Vrfula, more  white  then  foote,  * 
and.blackerthen  white  Snow* 

PfG  Younder’s  my  Antagonifi  •  a  haunts  me  like  a  ghoft, 

I  £  v  ’caufe  ... 


7 he  Irotv-hrcahri 

’caufe  I  uf’d  ro  make  him  the  prologue  to  be  merry ,  he  for* 

footh  conceits  ’tis  love  fir  reverence, 

why  Vrfi nla ,  Neece  V rfula ?  Within . 

Frf*  That's  my  uncle’s  call,  iflftaya  litle  ,  he’le  fetch  me 
ip,  which  if  he  does  ,  I  may  perchance  harpe  upon  a  conceit 
to  beate  this  parboil’d  gentlemans  love  out  of  my  mealy 
Millers  coate*  *  Stngs, 

Miles.  Tou  dainty  Dantes  fo  finely  dek^d 
In  beauties  to  behold , 

Sind  you  that  trip  it  up  ,  and  downe 

Like  Lambes  in  Cupid’s  fcttld,  ~  , 

■Not  farre  from  Nottingham  of  late , 

In  Clifton  ,  as  1  heare 
7 here  dwelt  a  faire  ,  and  comely  dar?.e% 

For  beauty  without  peere. 

Vrf,  How  now  Mafter  Miles ,  finging  1 
cMi.l  Miftris  Vrfula ,  a  very  mery  lamentable  doiefull  new  ‘ 
Ditty  of young  Bateman ,  and  his  N an  ;  that  ever  poore  young 
gentleman  fiiould  die  like  a  bird  on  a  Tree  ,  for  the  love  to  a 
woman — for  here  it  is  in  the  third  ftaff. 

Her  Haire  was  like  the  crifped  Gold 
Oft  times  you  may  perceive , 

The  fair  eft  face  ,  the  falfefl  heart , 

Hnd  foonefi  will  deceive • 

Miftris  Vrjulalgive  you  this  as  a  caution  to  remember  Bate- 
and  his  fweet,your cozen Jooke on  me,and  veiw  your  felfe 
were  it  net  pitty  I  (houldhang  my  felfe  for  love ;  and  that  you 
fhould  d  ie  none  knowes  how  f 

Why  Vrfula  ,  Neece  Vrf u  la.  ^  within , 

Vrf.  Alas !  what  (hall  vve  doe  ?  if  my  uncle  comes, hee’le  take 
thee  for  aGhoft,  his  braine  isfo  fraught  with  diftempers ,  and 
then  falls  he  raging  madd,  '  -  • 

Mi,  WilHienot  ilrike  i 

Why  Vrfula  ,  Neece  Vrfula  ;  .  Within, 

Vrf  Sometimes  hee  will  ,  fo  after  your  fit  is  over,  I’le 

pre- 
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onhefajre  Maid  of  Clifton, 
prefcribe  a  remedy  againft  love. 

Enter  Bette  i’ns  fhirt , 

Bo*  Paflion,onpaftion !  am  I  growne  old, and  odiousin  your 
eies?whatno  attendance  Miftris] 

Vrf*  Oh  Lo-oooord  fir ; 

Bo*  What  ailes  thee  woman,  what’s  the  matter?  ha  l  why 
doo’ft  thou  quake,  fhake,  tremble,  and  (biver  ?  ha  ! 

Vrf ;  Oh  there,  there,  there  ! 

Bo*  Bee’ft  thou  the  devili, I  will  talke  with  thee; 

Mi .  Ha, ha, no  foole  to  th’old  one,  he  takes  me  for  a  Ghoft » 
Bo.  Art  thou  of  aire,  of  earth,  heaven  or  hell, 

Or  art  thou  of  fome  Incubuffes  breede  ? 

Is  theretnore  walking  Batemans  ?  anfwer  me, 

Or  1  will  beate  thycaicas  into  a  forme 

That  is  full  fubftantiall*  and  has  feelings 

Seeing,  hearing  ,  knelling  ,  and  fweete-tafting  ,  Ghoft,  Tie 

thunder  thee ; 

Mi*  Oh,  ho,  Matter  Boote,  Matter  Boote* 

Bo.l ;  canthedcvillfeeleor,is  he  fenfiblc  of  beating  ? 

W  hat  art  thou !  haft  thou  feeling  ? 

Mi,  I ,  and  hearing,  and  feeing  too ;  and  you’l  let  me  alone 
i’le  tell  you  what  1  am ; 

Bo.  Ghoftji’Je  confine  thee  ; 

Mi.  ’Las fir  i’me  no  Ghoft,  1  am  plaine  honeft  Miles  the 
Miller  oiRuddington  ; a  gentleman, and  a  Souldier, 

Bo.  And  Miles  the  Miller  of  Knddington  gentleman,  and 
Sould  ier  what  make  you  here  f 
OWii.Mas  fir  to  borrow  a  few  ribbandes,  bracelets, eare-rings 
wyertyers,  and  filke  girdles ,  and  hand-kerchers  for  a  Moricc, 
and  a  fhow  before  the  JQueene* 

Bo*  Miles  you  came  to  ifteale  my  Ncece. 

Mi*  Oh  Lord  fir ;  I  came 'to  furnitti  the  hobby-horfe. 

Bo.  Get  into  your  hobby -horfe,  gallop,  and  begonthen,  or 
i’le  Morifdance  you — Miftris  waite  you  on  me#  •  Exit * 

Vrf.  Farewell  good  hobby-horfe — wcehee  — 1  ^  Exit0 

Mil*  Tis  but  a  fades  tricke  Miftris  Vrfula  j  but  patience 

the: 


The  J^otv-breakst, 

the  enemy  to  greatnes  is  my  content,  and  in  that  humour  I  will 
forrage  on  like  the  hobby -Horfc.  Exeunt  Omncs, 

E  nter  Major  Ss4ldermen  attendants ,  J^ueene,  and 
Lords  attendants • 

Matter  Lfflajor  !  ' 

Wcxtiankeyou  for  your  entertainment, 

And  for  your  princely  prefent,  a  cup  of  gold  / 
Ingratefullneswe  baeke  returnethe  keyes 
With  all  theembleamesof  your  government ; 

We  in  our  progreffe.  are  a  fo/ourner, 

Not  an  inhabitant,wewill  be  fo  with  you  ; 

A  welcome  fuller  of  bouncy  ,  vertue ,  love. 

We  have  not  feene  therefore  to  gratulate 
As  a  fmall  token  of  our  princely  love. 

On,  to  your  former  motion  made  for  Trent* 

You’d  have  it  navigable  to  Gain, borough 
So  to  Bofton,  Kingston, Humber,  and  Hull ; 

But, what  ^are  the  caufes  ? 

c3kf<i.By  S t'Lvcy  Bejfe, I  am  a  plaine  honeft  Tanner ,  my  bro¬ 
thers  here,cne  a  Shoo-maker,  to’ther  a  Felmonger,  we  are  all 
downe  right  toth’hide  ;  I  ha’  noe  Lawyers  eloquence,  our 
Recorder  cannot  whittle ,  but  by  the  bones  offweete  St.  Lucy 
welcome,  on  welcome. 

j?u.  I  have  tatted  your  welcome,  and  would  faine 
Grant  your  defigne,  foe  you  give  reafon. '  . 

UWa.Ry  Sc.Z^,and  ftialhelcei'm  an  a(Te,and  my  bretheren 
T) otter elh  ,Give  rea Ton, brother  Sheeps-kin,  fecond  me  for  I  mutt 
YpeakeHittoriography  ,  Hiftory  I  fhould  fay,  but  thefe  hard 
words  cloy  my  ftomacke,  like  lumpesof  Bacon. 

JOu*  Ya’r  a  merry  man  Matter  Major • 

Ma'  I  were  a  Traitour  elcej  woo’d  not  be  merry  with  thee, 
BeJJe  ftill  weicome,  and  welcome  ; 

£Im*  On,  to  your  Charter. 

^Mx,  Thus  it  was, 

Sdward  the  fir  ft  from  whom  we  beare  our  armes. 

Three  Crowne?  difplaied  in  an  Azure  feilde, 

Firft 


or  the  fay  e.  Maid  of  Clifton.  J 

Firft,  ’gan  to  make  our  River  navigable. 

Small  barks  it  bote,  but  not  of  that  full  weight, 

That  were  tranfportable  for  our  affaires, 

In  the  two  Edwards,  the  feeond,  and  third, 

Vnto  the  fecond  Richard  it  continu’d 

Till  Rulling-brooke  began  l  then  Harry  the  fife; 

And  P tarty  fell  at  odds  ;  in  which  divifion,  .  j 
Dividing  of  the  Land  >  (jlendower  began  , 

To  flop  the  water-courfes  of  flowing  7 
By  that  meanes  our  navigable  courfe  vvas  ftop’d, 
And.wheie  before  we  ufually  trahfported 
With  things  un- numerous  from  Hrt/lto  us  Jf,  . 

And  in  returne  releiv'd  the  neighbour  coa 
With  fuell ,  and  commodities  of  great  ufe. 
AsWooll,  Lead,  Corne,  fruits,  and  Iron; 

Wenow  haveneyther;  but  with  double coft. 

This  is  thecaufe  why  we  entreatc  your  Grace 
To  figne  our  patterned  by*$f L^cy^BfeJJe 
W  ee  le  pray  for  thee/  and  that’s  thy  full  rewards 
^5.  You  (hall  enjoy  your  willies  ;  ", 

Enter.  Grey  ,  Clifton ,  Ar guile, 

O wnes  :  Long  live  Elizabeth  ;  j 
jQu,.  We  thahke  you  ; 

Welcome  renowned  John  of  Wilton,  3- 
And  you  the  war-likeKrrwj  of  his  traine. 

War-like  Clifton ;  famehas  ben  before  thee, 

And  with  her  fhrill  Trumpe  fent  your  praifes  home. 
Ere  your  arivall ;  rife  noble  J *>hn  of  Wilton  $  , 

The  onely  champion  of  Elizabeth; 

Gr,  Peaee.and  profperity  guard  your  facred  throne^ 
And  make  your  foes,  fub  mi  (five  like  the  French ; 

Leith \s  furrenderd,  the  French  quite  expul  fld ;  , 

The  Scotch  inbabitingiheir  native  bounds. 

Whom  we  have  found  mofl  loyall  to  your  Grace, 
And  therefore  they  require  their  hoftages 
Due  to  the  federary  Seottijb  Lords* 
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jjjht,*  And  they  fhali  have  them ;  welcome  bold  A  r guile, 
Thanke  thou  the  god  of  batles,  that  haft  given 
Profperity  to  our  firft  enterprife, 

Being  the  firft  Batle  that  we  ever  wag'd, 

Link’d  vi<ftory  unto  a  virgin’s  arme. 

For  which  we  render  thee  all  attributes, 

Guarded  by  thee, and  ttiele  our  loving  fub/e£ts, 

V  Ve  fe are  noe  Spanifh  force, nor  Fremh  mens  braves. 

Let  Atiftna  bragge  snnd  me ,  and  Italy 
Send  out  their  poyfon’d  Darts  5  dreadle.ffe  we  ftand 
Prote&ed  by  thy  never  failing  pow\.r> 

Lord  Grey ,  returne  you  governout  of  Barwicky, 

The  Duke  of  Notfonfefo r  fome  fpeciall  fca  fife's ; 

We  muft  recall ;  Ar guile  (hall  have  his  pleadgCs, 

V  Ve  but  referv’d  them  to  preferve  our  feives, 

CUfttm ;  be  thou  our  deputy  Leivetenant, 

And  Lord  warden  of  NottinghamGzftXt, 

Our  felfe  wilbe  Leivetenant  cf  the  County* 

For  Howard,  Pellham,  Leakey  and  all  the  reft 
That  in  this  vi&ory  (har’d  with  dangers. 

They  (ball  participate  our  princely  loves, 

Otnnes :  Heavens  blefle  yourMa/efty* 

Iknownothowtodignifieyour  deedes 
VVithout  a  large  premeditation  >  ‘ 

Grey , and  Clifton,  Clifton  ,  and  war-like  Grey 
Fought  for  our  father,  brother,  and  fitter 
At  De»»ut  Roan ,  Bullen  ,  and  at  Catiice  . 

The  bloudy  fweat  that  Afu/lborough  bredd  ‘  r 
At  Eden  borough,  and  now  a  gained  Leith , 

In  all  which  we  fortunately  conquer’d, 

Thankesunto  heaven,  next  your  valiant  hands.’ 

C/if, Y out  Ma/efty  begets  a  (pringof  youth 
In  me  an  old  decayed  Tree  of  age, 

Wornc  with  as  many  fnowy  winters  ftormes, 

-  As  makes  the  brauny  Oake  grow  fap  les, 

Leavelcs  witherd ,  times  period  is  ruine. 

Yet  by  my  life,  my  heart  retainea’its  vigour.' 


wthefayre  Maid  of  CJiftOH. 


And  what  we  want  in  decdes,  wee’lc  ad  in  dutyj 
To  you  the  Soveraigne  miftris  of  our  hearts. 

hURcr  Maior^nd  noble  lohn  of  Wilto*t 
And  war-like  Cltfton  with  all  your  men  of  warrc 
V  Ve  this  night  doe  invite  you,  for  our  gueafts. 

To  fup  with  us ;  to  morrow  wec’Ie  furvey 
The  underminings ,  and  unpaeed  greife 
That  Mortimer  ,  and  I  fab  ell  did  devife 
To  ftealc  their  fportive  daliancies  in. 

Of  whom  your  (lately  forcreflcdoes  retaine 
The  Labyrinth  (  now  called  c Mortimers  hole  ) 
Heaven  for  our  vi&ory  we  firft  will  pay. 

And  praife  our  fubjeds  that  redeem’d  the  day, 

Proud  France  > and  poyfcning  ty*M/*}ifheave’n  us  blefie 
A  virgin’s  arme  (hall  quell  vour  mightines. 

Omnes  :  Long  life  attend  your  Ma/efty. 


Exeunt  Omesl 
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